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Doubles 


-Tuzyk  Refuses 
to  Blow  Parrott 


This  announcement  was  made  5)  A new  cage, 
today  by  Hairy  Bird,  A WK-  6)  The  immediate  termination  of 
MOCE  (A  Well  Known  Minister  the  Varsity. 

Of  Colleges  and  Education) , who 

stated  that  the  student  tuition  Since  all  these  requests  seem 
fees  for  '78-’79  would  double  so  reasonable,  and  also  sensible, 
unless  his  demands  were  met.  we  urge  that  all  parties  con- 
We  at  the  Varsity  can’t  un-  cerned  review  their  decisions, 
derstand  SAC’s  inability  to  fulfil  Joe  AWKESP  commented  on  the 
these  demands,  as  they  seem  so  situation  when  he  stated  that  he 
simple : couldn’t  fathom  SAC’s  refusal  to 

help  the  students,  as  Johnny- 

1)  A nurse  a day,  for  the  rest  of  Boy  had  never  refused  to  screw 

the  year.  him.  The  Nursing  Faculty  in- 

2)  A fourteen-inch  sword-  sisted  that  they  would  be  eager 

swallowing  act  by  the  SAC  to  help  in  any  way  possible, 
president.  Naturally,  we  at  the  Varsity 

3)  Mark  Bragagnolo’s  new  are  anxious  to  shut  down  as  soon 

Corvette.  as  possible.  ^ . • » 

4)  A pair  of  moose  antlers  with  LsOTltl7lU6(Z 

fin-onOiem.  on  page  2 7 

Asbestos  Poisoning 
Affects  Cannoneers 


Current  statistics,  recently 
released  by  the  Federal 
Ministry  of  Health  and  Welfare 
and  the  Ministry  of  Defence,  in 
conjunction  with  the  Workmen’s 
Compensation  Board,  revealed 
an  alarming  increase  in  the 
effects  of  firing  the  might  Skule 
Cannon,  both  in  respect  to  the 
Cannon  Guard,  and  to  innocent 
onlookers..  The  major  cause  of 
concern  was  the  asbestos  dust 
that  is  scattered  in  the 
surrounding  atmosphere  by  the 
eruption  of  this  most  prized  and 
treasured  possession. 

A place  was  sought  out  for 
. carrying  out  laboratory  tests  on 
the  cannon.  It  was  to  be 
preferably  a wide  open  space 
with  low  population  density  and 
little  vegetation  and  wildlife  to 
prevent  any  potential  harm  to 
the  environment.  After  much 
deliberation  and  consideration, 
Erindale  College  was  chosen. 

The  start  of  Reading  Week, 
that  beloved  holiday  during 
which  all  good  U of  T students 
(who  aren’t  in  Engineering  and 
therefore  don’t  have  to  catch  up 
on  all  the  work  they  haven’t 


been  doing  all  term)  head  south 
to  the  sunnier  climes,  was 
chosen  for  testing.  This  would 
ensure  that  the  more  feeble 
types,  who  are  generally  known 
to  frequent  Erindale,  would  not 
suffer  the  symptoms  that  have 
been  observed  in  innocent 
bystanders  who  have  been 
caught  unaware  by  a cannon 
blast.  These  symptoms  include 
uncontrolled  jumping  up  and 
down,  and  howling  at  the  moon 
for  a period  of  43  days.  One 
unfortunate  victim,  upon 
hearing  any  slight  noise  while 
howling  would  add  time  and  a 
half  to  his  vocal  exercises,  and 
has  been  howling  every  night  for 
the  past  nineteen  and  one  half 
years.  You  see,  one  night  when 
he  was  out  howling,  he  was 
kidnapped  by  a roaming  tribe  of 
disco  dancers  who  sold  him  into 
slavery  at  the  hands  of  Ringling 
Brothers,  Barnum,  and  Bailey 
Circus,  who  put  him  into  an  act 
where  he  would  ignite  a cannon 
to  send  off  a human  cannonball 
with  no  pants  on.  He  would  then 
proceed  to  howl  at  the  moon. 

Back  to  the  research  of  the 


effects  of  the  asbestos  dust.  The 
firing  of  the  cannon  went  off 
without  a hitch,  and  several 
Engineers  and  Erindalians 
observed  the  event  with  great 
admiration  (and  many  cries  of 
“Huzzah!”).  The  group  was 
observed  after  the  firing  at 
intervals  of  five  minutes  for 
signs  of  malaise.  At  T equals 
00:37:03,  a knock  came  at  the 
door  of  the  research  centre,  and 
a man  entered,  carrying  ap- 


proximately seventeen  pizzas. 
Three  minutes  and  seven 
seconds  later,  there  were  no 
more  traces  of  the  pizza,  and  the 
assembled  multitude  was 
writhing  about  on  the  floor  in 
excruciating  agony. 

Blood  samples  were  taken 
from  the  test  subjects  to 
determine  the  nature  of  the 
reaction  of  the  asbestos  dust 
with  the  components  of  the  pizza 
to  produce  such  an  ill  effect.  The 


name  of  the  pizzeria  will  not  be 
disclosed  until  conclusive 
evidence  has  been  found  and  the 
court  order  of  silence  in  this 
matter  has  been  lifted. 

There  is  one  point  worth 
noting:  the  cannon  guard  suf- 
fered no  ill  effects,  whatsoever. 
This  may  be  related  to  their 
consumption  ot  the  pizza  with 
anchovies  and  a Russian 
dressing. 


Engineering  Vandals 


Physical  Plant  spokesmen 
have  revealed  that  the  cost  of 
clean-up  and  repairs  to  the  back 
of  the  Mill  Building  as  a result  of 
Engineering  vandalism  may  run 
as  high  as  $1,400. 

The  damage  occurred  as  a 
result  of  a so-called  “caper”  by 
the  Brute  Force  Committee 
(BFC)  of  the  Engineering 
society.  This  group  has  in  the 
past  taken  responsibility  for 
such  childish  acts  as  filling  the 
SAC  building  with  pumpkins, 
putting  cars  in  various  offices, 
and  moving  the  CN  tower  five 
feet  sideways. 

However,  recently  the  BFC 
has  been  engaged  in  racist  slurs 
against  Mario's  Bakery,  Inc.  (of 
Newark,  NJ)  who  they  claim 
wear  pin-striped  suits.  A pur- 
ported power-play  between  the 
groups  for  control  of  the  U of  T 
campus  erupted  into  outright 
vandalism  last  week. 


On  St.  Valentines  Day,  the  two 
groups  met  to  discuss  the 
disappearance  of  the  Bakery’s 
delivery  car.  which  was  last 
seen  in  President  Evans'  office. 
According  to  eyewitness 
reports,  the  meeting  got  off  to  a 
rough  start. 

Angered  by  insinuations  of  car 
rustling  and  wearing  hard  hats, 
the  BFC  members  grew  in- 
creasingly short-tempered.  The 
last  straw  apparently  came 
when  Mario’s  tried  to  deliver  a 
pizza  that  was  not  only  cold  but 
also  soggy. 

Outright  violence  erupted  and 
the  damage  was  done  to 
University  property.  Walls  were 
defaced  with  an  estimated  two- 
thousand  machine-gun  bullet 
holes;  small  craters  were 
gouged  out  of  the  roadway;  a 
nearby  trash  basket  was 
knocked  over;  the  ground  was 
stained  with  blood;  pieces  of 


pepperoni  were  wedged  under  a 
doorway;  and  a Campus 
Policeman  was  badly 
frightened. 

Fortunately,  none  of  the  half- 
dozen  bodies  were  left  lying 
around  for  the  hard-working 
janitorial  staff  to  dispose  of. 
Nevertheless,  the  cleanup  is 
expected  to  take  several  weeks, 
or  months,  depending  on  who  is 
paying. 

Joe  Lstiburek,  the  President 
of  the  Eng  Soc,  claimed  to  be 
totally  ignorant  when  contacted 
by  the  Varsity.  He  stated  that 
they  had  no  intention  of  paying 
for*  the  damage  because  they 
were  not  responsible  for  it. 
When  asked  about  the  obvious 
BFC  involvement,  he  claimed 
that  the  BFC  does  not  exist,  and 
furthermore  added  that  it 
doesn’t  have  a large  enough 
budget  to  cover  the  cost. 

Although  the  Administration 
is  keeping  silent  about  the 
matter,  it  is  hoped  that  they  will 
finally  take  strong  action 
against  these  vandals  and 
hooligans. 
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Non-profit  on-campus  groups  may  advertise  free  in  Here  and  Now.  Items  for  this  section  must  be 
typed  on  forms  provided  by  The  Varsity  and  must  be  submitted  by  noon  the  day  before 
publication.  


Friday 
7:00  p.m. 

Come  and  join  our  dawn  squash 
court  line-up  and  breakfast  club.  Get 
here  earlv  for  the  early  bird  special  - a 
court  reservation  for  24  August  1981. 

8:30  p.m. 

Learn  how  to  find  the  Robarts 
Library  in  five  easy  steps.  Today  - Step 
One:  co-ordinated  walking  and  how  to 
tell  left  from  right. 


Odor-eater  fans  are  not  welcome.  Sole 
food  will  be  served. 

6:00  p.m. 

The  Liberal  Anarchist  League 
seminar  on  the  totally  backward  in- 
fluence of  Ronald  McDonald  has  been 
postponed  to  8:00  due  to  the  time 
required  for  preparation  of  Kentucky 
Fried  Chicken. 

The  Society  for  Creative  Sadism 
will  sponsor  a roast  in  the  New  College 
Cafeteria,  Wetmore  Hall. 


9:00  p.m. 

Try  education  for  a chanae.  Whv 
not  try  going  to  a lecture?  Learn  what 
university  life  is  all  about.  Find  out 
what  your  eight  or  nine  big  ones  go  to 
support.  Try  something  new 
thought.  (Warning  - this  may  be 
hazardous  to  your  health).  Fourth  year 
students. 

The  Revolutionary  Peoples'  Army 
for  the  Liberation  of  Guatemalan 
Mangoes  and  Bananas  (LGMB)  is 
holding  a protest  meeting,  3rd  floor  Sid 
Smith  men's  washroom,  second  stall 
from  the  end. 

10:00  midnight 


7:30p.m. 

Hillel  will  hold  *a  Bet  Din  at  the 
L.E.S.  The  subject  of  debate  is  the 
alleged  kashrut  of  penguins.  Rabbi 
Ohev  Le'echol  will  bring  his  pet 
penguin,  who,  he  claims,  has  both  fins 
and  scales. 

8:00  p.m. 

The  Liberal  Anarchist  League  will 
hold  a seminar  on  the  totally  backward 
influence  of  Ronald  McDonald  on  the 
young  Canadian  Society. 
Rescheduled  from  6:00  today. 

9:30  p.m. 


HJIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIMIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIMIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIillllllll!IIIIIIIIIIIH^ 

IS  IT  TRUE? 

The  Underground  World  of  Supermen 
Discovered  by  Admiral  Byrd  . . . 

Under  the  North  Pole  . . . and 
Kept  Secret  by  U.  S.  Government 

Dr  Raymond  Bernard.  A B , M A . Ph  D . noted  schol 
-THE  HOllOW  EARTH,  says  that  the  true  home  of  ih« 
a huge  underground  world  whose 


8:00  p.m. 

The  Society  for  Creative  Sadism 
and  the  Society  for  Creative 
Masochism  will  hold  a joint  meeting  at 
this  time.  A good  time  is  guaranteed  for 
all. 

Monday 
4:30  a.m. 

The  Intervarsity  Christian 
Fellowship  invites  you  to  the  second 
instalment  of  their  pre-Easter  revival. 
Come  and  see  Christ  rise  from  the 
grave.  Hear  Mary  sing  "I  Don't  Know 
How  To  Love  Him".  See  Pontius  Pilate 
pontificate.  Bring  your  wings.  (Sorry 
about  the  early  hour,  but  Jesus  was  an 
early  riser.) 

Saturday,  11  March 
All  day 

The  Faculty  of  Forestry  and 
Landscape  Architecture  will  be 
hosting  their  Annual  Forestry  Tree 
Planting,  Outdoor  Picnic,  and  Back- 
To-Nature  Fund  Day.  Buses  leave 
from  in  front  of  Convocation  Hall  at 
9:30  a.m.,  and  return  at  7:30  p.m. 
Location  - Hart  House  Farm.  Register 
at  the  Faculty  Office. 
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Hollow 


Bernard  in  his  booh  "Th« 
E»rih  leads  you  through 
this  subterranean  world  to  meet  the 

derground  area  larger  than  North 
America!  Beneath  the  800  mile  crust 
of  the  Earth  is  the  greatest  discovery 
in  human  history  inhabited  by  mil- 
lions of  super  intelligent  beings  If 
you  are  ready  for  information  that 
not  many  people  can  handle,  order 
this  booh  today  Send  55  95  (o. 

day  and  we'll  pay  all.  post- 
age and  handling  charges! 


. Mystic  Arlo  Book  Soclety-Oopl.  F-9 
1615  Hillside  Avenue 
I New  Hyde  Park.  N.Y.  11040 
j Please  send  me  "The  Hollow  Earth"  by 
I Or  Bernard 

I □ I enclose  S5.95  5hip  postpaid. 


SlIllIHUlliMllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllimillllllllllllllllimillllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllr. 


A meeting  will  be  held  in  the  The  Society  for  Creative 
Pschology  animal  laboratories  to  Masochism  will  hold  a mid-semester 
discuss  the  causes,  effects,  and  en-  bash  on  the  median  strip  of  the  nor- 
joyment  of  bestiality.  All  are  welcome,  thbound  lanes  of  the  Don  Valley  park- 
to  attend  - bring  your  pets.  way  at  Eglinton  Ave. 


12:00  midnight 

'78  grads  in  Middle-Age 
Paleontology  interested  in  an  exciting 
career  in  food  sciences  - apply  to  the 
Robarts  Machine  Cafeteria  tonight 
at  midnight. 


Joe  AWKESP  has  recently 
noticed  the  absence  of  an 
engineering  inspiration  board, 
last  seen  inhabiting  his  office. 
The  CFC  has  claimed  .respon- 
sibility for  this  devious  and 
mischievious  act.  The  BFC  has 
vowed  revenge  against  this 
Leninist  Trotskyist  Hitlerist 
Aminist  Nixonist  Moaist 


Stalinist  Trudeauist  Marxist 
Caterist  organisation.  This  type 
of  CFC  activity  could  cause  a 
serious  diplomatic  breakdown 
between  the  two  faculties 
concerned,  which  would  un- 
doubtedly lead  to  a major  world 
incident. 

Please  return  the  signboard. 

Pretty  please? 


12:00  midnight 


Sunday 

4:12a.m. 


Hillel,  in  conjunction  with  the  BFC, 

will  be  holding  their  semi-annual . The  Apathy  League  of  the 
marshmallow  and  weenie  roast  at  the  Universtiy  of  Toronto  will  be  holding 
JSF  office.  Bring  old  Vprsitys  and  their  first  meeting  in  fifteen  years  at  this 
Excaliburs  for  kindling,  and  don't  time  somewhere  in  the  city.  Members 
forget  your  marshmallow  weenies.  are  expected  not  to  show  up  - those 
who  do  will  be  expelled. 


Saturday 

All  day  2:00  p.m. 


The  Toronto  Anarchist  Club  will  The  old-age  club  of  Gnu  Collich 
be  holding  elections  for  the  club  will  be  discussing  the  downfall  of  the 
executive.  Be  sure  to  come  out  and  establishment  as  exemplified  by  the 
cast  your  vote.  Also  to  be  chosen  will  recent  Muhammed  Ali  - Leon  Spinks 


be  the  next  candidate  for  the  federal 
riding  of  Rosedale. 

12:30  p.m. 

The  Intervarsity  Christian 
Fellowship  invites  you  to  a special  pre- 
Easter  revival  meeting.  Come  and  see 
Christ  actually  bleed  for  your  sins. 
Bring  your  lunch  and  a nail  for  the 
cross.  A small  miracle  healing  session 
will  follow. 

3:00p.m. 

The  neo-Gay  Facist  Marxist 
Leninist  Trotskyist  Youth  Bowling 
League  wishes  to  totally  dissociate 
themselves  from  the  neo-Maoist 
Anarchist  Marxist  Hedda  Gabler 
League  for  Dramatic  Fulfilment  in 
the  Political  Arts.  A protest  meeting 
will  be  held  at  3:00  p.m.  al  Bay  and 
King  in  front  of  the  TD  bank.  After  the 
protest  we  will  open  a new  account  at 
the  Royal. 

3:30 

The  U of  T Birdbrains  Club  will  be 
having  a pigeon  poop  race  in  front  of 
the  President's  office.  Entry  forms  can 
be  obtained  at  the  SAC  office. 
Spectators  are  welcome  to  attend  at 
their  won  risk. 

4:00  p.m. 

Penguin  pyjama  party  participants  - 
please  place  pituitaries  in  a pink  plastic 
package  (previously  used  for  pan- 
tyhose) and  put  in  the  proper  place  at 
Physical  Plant. 

The  foot-fetishes  club  will  be 
holding  a demonstration  of  sensual 
foot  massages  by  an  acclaimed 
podiatrist  (a  foot  (feet?)  doctor,  for  A Ef 
S students.).  There  will  also  be  a 
discussion  of  how  varicose  veins  on  the 
feet  (foot?)  is  related,  as  a concept,  to 
intelligence.  Aso  to  be  shown  are  the 
latest  innovations  in  natural  socks. 


boxing  match.  A cane-rack  will  be 
provided. 

2:30p.m. 

The  Students  Pharmacists  Clubs 
of  America  will  be  holding  a meeting 
of  the  Toronto  Chapter.  They  have  lost 
their  rigid  mortis  pet  mascot,  Would 
anyone  finding  it  please  bring  it  to  the 
meeting  at  the  stated  time  in  Sid 
Smith*  room  2117.  The  password  is 
"pass  the  pot  and  penicillin". 

5:30  p.m. 

The  Trinity  College  Supper  is  here! 
If  you  have  not  received  your  invitation 
please  see  Rev.  Leroy  Cornpone  in  his 
study  between  12  noon  and  4:00  p.m. 
Suggestions  for  food  are  also  welcome 
(eg.  grits,  black-eyed  peas,  pretzels, 
etc.). 

The  Jewish  Christian  Muslim 
Hindu  Shintu  Buddhist  Paganist 
Atheist  Satanist  Hairy  Kishka 
Interfaith  League  will  be  having  a 
meeting  tonight  to  discuss  next  week's 
meeting.  The  menu  will  include  jellied 
pigs'  feet,  kosher  dills,  cooked  camel, 
stewed  algae,  sacred  cow  (kosher), 
rock  and  kidney  pie,  devilled  ham, 
angel  food  cake,  and  hairy  kishkas. 

6:00  p.m. 

The  U of  T Homophile  Club  will  be 
having  a meeting  in  the  men's 
washroom  at  Innis  College  (second 
floor)  tonight  to  discuss  new  methods 
of  birth  control.  For  details,  phone- 
3247. 

7:30p.m. 

Join  the  Cuban  League  and  see  the 
world.  Guaranteed  trip  to  Angola, 
Ethiopia,  and  maybe  Florida.  Sign  up 
now  at  the  ISC  women's  washroom  on 
the  first  floor.  The  registrar  will  be 
wearing  a beard  and  suspenders. 
Appreciation  of  ten-cent  Cuban  cigars 
not  required. 
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UPCOMING  EVENTS 

ACT 

OULTC 

UNTIL- 
MAR.  10 

CAMERA  CLUB  PHOTOGRAPHIC  EXHIBITION  A juried  show 
of  works  done  by  members  of  the  University  community  shown 
in  the  Art  Gallery.  Art  Gallery  Hours:  Mondays  11  a.m. -9  p.m., 
Tuesdays  to  Saturdays  11  a.m. -5  p.m..  Sundays  2 p.m. -5  p.m. 

MARCH  4 

SLEIGH  RIDES  The  Farm  Committee  of  Hart  House  is  organ- 
izing a day/evening  mid-winter  celebration  Sleigh  Rides  at  the 
Terra  Cotta  playground:  supper  at  the  Hart  House  Farm;  and 
square  dancing  in  the  evening.  The  bus  to  the  Farm  leaves  at 
12  noon,  Saturday,  March  4,  and  returns  around  10:30  p.m.  Bus 
tickets  $2.50.  Available  at  the  Programme  Office,  Hart  House. 

MARCH  7 

AFTERNOON  CLASSICAL  Sharon  Davis  - Soprano.  1:10  p.m. 
Music  Room. 

MARCHS 

WEDNESDAY  AFTERNOON  POP  Jazz  Rob  Carroll  Quartet 
12  noon-2  p.m.  East  Common  Room. 

MUSIC  WEDNESDAY  NIGHT  Piano  recital  - Galia  Shakad. 
8:30  p.m.  Music  Room.  Free. 

THE  ART  MARKET  Fifth  in  a series  of  six  seminars.  This  week  - 
Geoffrey  Joyner,  fine  art  auctioneer  and  appraiser  at  Southeby’s 
Canada.  7:00  p.m.  Bickersteth  Room. 

CAMERA  CLUB  19th  century  Photography  - The  Major  Tech- 
niques and  Fashions,  and  their  relation  to  current  photography. 
Guest  lecturer:  Brian  Musselwhite.  12  noon-1  p.m.  Camera  Club 
Room. 

MARCH  8 
& 15 

CRAFTS  CLUB  Ukrainian  Easter  Eggs.  Learn  the  traditional 
methods  of  decoration.  Instructors:  Senior  Citizens  of  the  Ivan 
Franko  residence.  7:30  p.m.  Crafts  Room. 

MARCH  9 

MUSIC  THURSDAY  NIGHT  Oboe  recital  by  Robert  Everett- 
Green.  8:30  p.m.  Music  Room.  Free. 

BEETHOVEN  AT  HART  Free  tickets  for  the  final  concert  in  this 
series  are  available  to  members  (all  students  at  U of  T are  mem- 
bers) from  the  Hall  Porter's  desk.  S ix  Deutsche,  Sonata  No.  6 
in  A.  major.  Op.  30  and  Sonata  No.  9 in  A major.  Op  47.  Elyakim 
Taussig  - piano,  Otto  Armin  - violin.  Sunday,  March  5.  3:00  p m 
Great  Hall. 

RECORDER  CLUB  Recorder  players  and  other  interested 
vocalists  and  instrumentalists  are  welcome  to  an  evening  of 
informal  playing  each  Wednesday  at  7:00  p.m.  in  the  North 
Sitting  Room.  It  you  canot  attend  on  Wednesday  evening  but  are 
interested,  phone  Brian  at  979-1 1 60. 

Fri.,  Mar.  3,  1978“ 


Toike  Oike- 


Stereo  Clearance 


SANSUI  SR-313 
Turntable 

$179.95 

SASUI  FR-4060 
Turntable 

$249.95 

SANSUI  QRX-2000 
Quad  Receiver 

$219.95 

SANSUI  QA-7000 
Quad  Amplifier 

$399.95 

AKAI  1722L 

Portable  R/R  Tape  REcorder 

$369.95 

BOSE  4401/1801 

Power  & Pre-Amp 

$1690.00 

FISHER  404 

Quad  Receiver 

$329.95 

FISHER  505 

Quad  Receiver 

$399.95 

SHERVJOOD  7110A 
Receiver 

$229.95 

SHERVJOOD  7210A 
Receiver 

$359.95 

SHERWOOD  7310A 

Receiver 

$399.95 

AKAI  AA-1020 

Stereo  Receiver 

$259.95 

AKAI  AA-1040 

Stereo  Receiver 

$399.95 

EDS  1700/X 

Receiver  with  8-Track 

$79.95 

ELECTRA  QRS-1009 
Quad  Receiver 
with  8-Track 

$119.95 

DYNACO  FM-5 
Tuner  (Kit) 

$199.95 

DYNACO  SCA80Q 

AmDlifier  (Kit) 

$199.95 

GARRARD  0-1 00C 

Multi  Play  Turntable 

$169.95 

THORENS  TD-126 
Turntable 

$499.95 

THtfRENS  TD-125  MK . II 
Turntable 

$299.95 

BSR  4900/X 

$39.95 

New  equipment : 
overstock  demos, 
slightly  marked  trades 

$388.88 


(LIMITED  QUANTITIES) 


) SANSUI  331 
AM/FM  Stereo  Receiver 

I EDS  440  Full  Range  Speakers 
’Full  Range  Speakers  ^ 


^ EDS  10M  MK.  II 
Belt-Drive  Turntable  _ 


90  Day  Exchange  Option 


$299.88 


) SANSUI  AU-2900 
Stereo  Amplifier 

|EDS  330 

Full  Range  Speakers 

)EDS  10M  MK.  II 
Belt-Drive  Turntable 


90  Day  Exchange  Option 


Up  to  50%  Off 


Kelly’s 

Stereo 

Marts 
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varsity 


Editor-in-Chief Michael  Nettleton 

Assistant  Editor  . . . .Bonita  Fern  Carson 
Senior  Editor  Emeritus.  . . .Eric  Hartwell 


Junior  Editor  Emeritus. 

Party  Organiser 

Token  Minority  Member 
Business  Manager.  . 
Editorial  and 
Business  Offices . 


Doug  Chmara 
. Al  Flancman 
. . Buckwheat 
Dave  Bowden 
20  St.  George  St. 
Third  Floor 
M5S  2E4 
978-5377 


Yawn.  Rustle,  rustle.  Plod, 
plod,  plod,  plod.  Click.  Slam. 
Plod,  plod.  Stop.  Zip.  Drop. 
Sit.  Grunt,  groan,  wheeze. 
Fart,  splash,  trickle,  dump. 
Varsity  Editorial. 

Mario  Cutajar 
4:30  a.m.  Mon.,  Wed.,  & Fri. 


Devoted  to  the  interests  of  the  under- 
graduates of  the  Faculty  of  Applied  Sci- 
ence and  Engineering.  Published  every 
nowand  then  by  the  Engineering  Society 
of  the  University  of  Toronto.  Opinions 
expressed  in  this  newspaper  are  not 
likely  those  of  the  Students'  Adminis- 
trative Council  or  the  administration  of 
the  University,  nor  are  they  necessarily 
those  of  the  Engineering  Society,  nor 
are  they  necessarily  opinions  at  all.  The 
Toike  is  (theoretically  and  almost  prac- 
tically) supported  wholly  by  legitimate 
advertising.  Letters  to  the  editor  which 
are  received  by  mail  must  be  signed  by 
their  respective  authors  - anonymity 
will  be  preserved  if  requested.  ^ 


YOU  SUCK! 


I’ve  been  getting  some  criticism  lately  for  my  views  that  any 
violence  against  the  oppressive  capitalist  system  is  justified 
when  it  is  considered  in  a historical  perspective.  And  any  of 
you  namby-pamby  sucks  who  disagree  with  me  should  be 
neutered  to  prevent  any  further  propagation  of  your  ob- 
viously inferior  breed.  I mean,  I can  take  criticism  as  well  as 
the  next  guy.  I was  just  saying  so  to  my  late  associate 
editor,  who  just  passed  away  due  to  natural  causes  when  a 
knife  was  shoved  up  under  his  ribs.  Anyone  with  superior 
intelligence  can  see  that  capitalism  is  extremely  oppressive; 
it  allows  those  of  low  ability  to  abuse  their  positions  to 
further  their  own  views  while  pretending  to  represent  the 
opinion  of  the  masses.  The  capitalist  system  refuses  to 
acknowledge  the  dignity  of  the  worker  and  his  capacity  to  be 
led  like  a loyal  sheep  by  those  who  have  only  their  best 
interests  at  heart.  If  there’s  anything  I can’t  stand  it’s 
someone  who  manipulates  the  media  for  his  own  purposes. 
It  must  be  recognized  that  the  Neo-Leninist-Trotskyist- 
Communist  Peoples’  Workers  Party  is  the  only  one  to 
follow.  The  fact  that  I am  the  president  has  nothing  to  do 
with  my  objective  observations.  I just  feel  that  my  way  is  the 
only  way.  I sincerely  believe  that  the  students  of  this 
University  are  behind  me,  despite  the  numerous  attempts  on 
my  life.  After  all,  there’s  no  need  to  get  violent,  is  therel 
Just  because  my  views  aren’t  accepted  by  every  single  one 
of  the  moronic  members  of  the  student  population  doesn’t 
mean  I should  be  censored . 

Maflfo 

For  more  information,  send  $1.25  and  your  mindless 
obedience  to’  The  N.L.T.C.P.W.P.  (Indoctrination  Division), 
in  care  of  Varsity  Editor,  St.  George  St.,  Toronto. 


t Upters  S»  onions 


The  SAC  Shaft 

I see  SAC  wants  to  give  us  the 
collective  shaft  again;  or,  to 
reference  the  Feb.  20  edition  of 
the  Varshitty,  they  want  a $4 
annual  fee  increase.  But, 
breathe  easy,  right?  They  don’t 
want  it  until  1979.  Seems  they’ve 
got  to  use  up  the  surplus  they've 
made  in  the  last  few  years. 

Hold  it.  If  they’ve  got  an 
operational  surplus,  why  raise 
the  fees?  If  you  fathom  this, 
please  enlighten  me.  I mean, 
isn’t  SAC  supposed  to  be  fighting 
against  fee  increases,  and 
against  cutbacks:  in  general,  to 
help  the  average  student? 
Granted,  four  bucks  will  not  sink 
the  average  student,  but  isn’t  it 
hypocritical  to  raise  your  own 
income  while  complaining  about 
the  University’s?  This  is 
somewhat  like  board  of 
education  trustees  turning  down 
reasonable  teacher  wage  con- 
tracts and  then  moving  to  ap- 
prove 20%  increases  in  their  own 
salaries.  * 

I obviously  don’t  approve.  It 
seems  to  me  that  SAC  has  all  too 
many  full-time  paid  employees, 
considering  the  little  it  does. 
And,  again  referring  to  the  Feb. 
20  Varsity,  the  caption  under  a 
picture  of  the  SAC  van  catches 
my  eye:  “ ...  fee  increases coulh 
help  purchase  more  of  these.” 
What  in  hell  for?  Only  SAC  uses 
it;  apparently,  due  to  insurance 
considerations,  it’s  like  pulling 
teeth  to  get  hold  of  it.  When  you 
do  get  hold  of  it,  the  damn  thing 
has  been  nearly  run  into  the 
ground  by  the  “responsible 
hired  staff”.  Originally  the  van 
was  available  for  any  campus 
group,  if  booked  in  advance. 
Now  it  is  used  only  to  deliver 


Varsitys,  and  sometimes  the 
Toike  Oike.  And,  of  course,  for 
frivolous  excursions  by  SAC 
officials. 

In  summary:  what  are  the 
pressing  financial  matters? 
More  frivolities?  If  so,  no  fees 
raise.  Not  if  we  have  any 
collective  intelligence.  And  why 
can’t  SAC  operate  on  such  a 
basis  that  mainly  users  support 
events?  They  have  a surplus, 
and  thus  they  don’t  really  need 
the  money.  SAC  once  more 
demonstrates  that  it  has  become 
the  end  to  its  own  means. 

Ladies  and  gentlemen,  we’ve 
given  birth  to  a bureaucracy. 

Ken  Smith  AWKESSM 


More  Complaints! 

re:  the  Varshitty,  Vo.  98,  No.  52. 
Dear  Editor  - 

You  are  really  trying  to  live  up 
to  your  name  these  days; 
specifically,  the  issue  of  Wed., 
Feb.  22, 1978.  Not  only  were  your 
articles  bad  enough  to  turn 
l’estomac  (bilingual),  but  the 
reek  absolutely  turned  our  noses 
inside  out.  Even  the  pigs  at  the 
L.  G.  M.  Farm  refused  it  as 
bedding. 

Sign  us  as  gassed  - 

Giovanni  Cocchio 
Gregario  Deasonio 
Donaldo  W.  Harkinnini 
Briovanni  E.  Goulolio 

P.S.  - enclosed  is  the  evidence. 
Rumour  has  it  that  Chang’s  Fish 
Market  refuses  to  wrap  their 
carp  in  it.  It  even  smells  worse 
thanaMech!  (And  that’s  bad! ) 


More  Praise! 

Dear  Sir: 

Thank  you  for  your  sending 
me  the  issues  of  the  Toike  Oike. 

I have  a joke  for  you: 

It  seems  the  Russians  were  very 
interested  in  the  Americans’ 
space  exploration  program,  and 
were  enquiring  about  the  women 
up  there  (what  they  were  like  - 
nudge,  nudge,  wink,  wink,  say 
no  more).  The  Americans  told 
them,  “They’re  not  much  dif- 
ferent - only  their  breasts  are  on 
their  backs.  ’ ’ The  Russians  were 
immediately  interested,  and 
inquried,  “Doesn’t  this  seem 
strange  to  you?”  “Ah,  yes,”  said 
the  Americans,  “but  they  sure 
are  great  to  dance  with ! ’ ’ 

All  the  best  to  you ! and  thanks 
again. 

Yours  truly, 
Geo.  Robinson. 

Neo-Trotskies 

I am  astonished  to  see  so 
many  red-necked  people  around 
this  university.  Either  they  are 
extremely  misinformed  about 
the  plight  of  the  worker,  or  just 
extremely  pig-headed:  how  can 
they  seriously  support  the 
Bourgeoise  Imperialist 
Capitalist  Ruling  class?  The 
poor  people  I speak  of  are  those 
who  naively  wear  “Capitalist 
Club”  buttons.  How  is  it  that 
they  are  incapable  of  either 
identifying  with  or  taking 
seriously  the  Neo-Marxist 
Leninist  Trotskyist  views?  The 
answer  is  absolutely  beyond  my 
capabilities. 

Dmitri  Hoobitczakakov 


Neditor  Letter 

We  note  with  regret  the 
reactionary  and  regressive 
attitude  that  the  students  of  the 
University  of  Toronto  have 
adopted  with  regard  to  the  in- 
spired leadership  of  the  Ontario 
Federation  of  Students. 

Firstly,  the  OFS  represents  all 
the  students,  despite  the  fact 
that  ninety-nine  percent  of  them 
aren’t  aware  that  the  OFS 
exists.  This  is  a failing  of  the 
bourgeois  capitalist  system,  not 
(as  slandered)  a fault  of  our 
refusal  to  consort  with  the 
ignorant  masses. 

Secondly,  there  has  been 
much  confusion  about  our 
policies,  as  a result  of  a vicious 
slander  campaign  by  the  Dents 
students.  We  recently  presented 
the  Ontario  Cabinet  with  a brief 
outlining  the  demands  of  all  the 
students  of  Ontario.  Essentially, 
these  are: 

1 ) The  Government  must  tailor 
the  job  market  to  the  output  of 
the  Universities  and  Colleges, 
and  guarantee  each  student  a 
job  designed  to  suit  him. 

2)  Admission  standards  must  be 
eliminated  since  education  is  the 
right  of  all. 

3)  Student  loans  are  unac- 
ceptable because  they  have  to  be 
paid  back  and  thus  act  as  a 
deterrent. 

4)  A free  education  must  be 
supplied  to  all  who  want  it, 
except  capitalists. 

5)  Grading  must  be  eliminated 
because  it  is  undemocratic  and 
fosters  elitism. 

6)  Students  must  be  alloted  a 
reasonable  income  for  as  long  as 
they  want  to  remain  in  school. 
Ten  thousand  dollars  per  year  is 
the  minimum  acceptable. 


i 

7)  Freedom  of  speech  must  be 
defended  for  all  except  those  we 
disagree  with. 

As  you  can  see  our  demands 
are  quite  reasonable  and 
straightforward,  and  since  we 
have  the  backing  of  the  masses 
we  look  forward  to  the  establish- 
ment of  the  non-workers’ 
paradise  in  the  Universities. 

Arthur  Schicklenurd 
President, 

OFS  Student  Bureau 


Waterloo  Praise 

As  an  off-term  Waterloo 
Engineering  student,  I was 
invited  to  attend  Skule  Nite  7T8, 
a performance  my  mother  had 
warned  me  would  breed  a 
warped  mind,  warts,  and  hairy 
palms.  I’d  already  developed 
these  symptoms  at  Toike  make- 
ups, so  I wasn’t  to  be 
discouraged. 

Admittedly  the  production 
wouldn’t  be  nominated  for  any 
Academy  awards,  but  then 
again  its  whole  purpose  is  to 
provide  a traditional  evening  of 
song  and  entertainment,  pulling 
Engineering  together,  and 
making  a long  stay  at  university 
a little  more  tolerable. 

To  those  who  pushed  aside 
their  bashfulness  and  par- 
ticipated in  the  making  of  Skule 
Nite,  I offer  hearty 
congratulations  for  a job  well 
done,  for  it  is  they  who  have 
discovered  that  engineering  is 
more  than  integrals  and  HP- 
45’S. 


G.R.  Waterloo 


Fri.,  Mar.  3,  1978- 


-Toike  Oike  - 


more  onions 


Lengthy  opinion  pieces  are 
acceptable  after  consultation 
with  the  editor  regarding  subject 
matter.  Opinion  pieces  must  be 
typed  and  double-spaced  on  a 64 
character  line. 


Known  Engineering  Society  the  plight  of  the  LGMB's  in-  . nf  yQmnr„  native  “Walleye”  for  two 

Professional  Development  signia,  he  pledged  his  *-0SS  OT  MBmOry  reasons-  (1)  the'  “Walleye  had 

Committee  Chairperson)  turned  wholehearted  support,  and  the  strenath  mfd  krawledee  to 

7o7S  Z umhowevef  fehJ  l°  HelI°'  1 have  a Problem  and  a throu|h  the  tributaries8  and 

memher  nf^he  Hplenatinn  Ken  Awtrptaj  ^ Kan  request.  Well,  actually  the  (2)  was  not  prone  to  roe  while 

”TwK^dSMth(Ad 'weh  Knmen  A™ESSM  was.  hard  put.  To  problem  is  what  leads  me  to  the  going  upstream.  This  new 

/SS  (L!i  r ™ ? "on;engmae;  ™th  ,thls  request.  You  see,  some  months  species  was  named  the  “Co- 

'fManaoer  TtnmSlv  nni'nteH  fZ0?3111  ‘tem’  ?,n, y the  fact  ag0  1 was  at  the  doctor's  for  my  Wal”.  However,  in 
thJ  Z j wrt„  , e was  a well-known  per-  semi-annual  hemorrhoid  crossbreeding,  the  fight  that  the 
chLrinert  at  this  ^n-  actluamtall?e convinced  reaming  when  a thought  oc-  “Coho”  was  noted  for  was  lost  to 

rnmlrtBnni.  , f . ..  i T' . t?ow'  0 get  tbe  s,gn  t°  curred  to  me.  And  then  the  the  more  sluggish  tendencies  of 

competence  declined  further  John  s house.  thought  slipped  away,  never  to  the  “Walleye” 

™Tmsn' 1 P„aQmnfld  JSTO  f h:  S awljn®  be  heard  from  again.  I told  the  To  combat  this  sluggishness, 

mken  relir^  fhZhev  refhlJnfn  Wi‘th  dlsgraced  Waterloo  doctor  that  this  happened  rather  the  experiment  went  further.  We 
token  relic  that  they  refused  to  plummers  and  enraged  Queens,  frequently  and  was  beginning  to  bred  the  “Co-Wal"  with  the 
relinquish  it.  Would  the  sign  be  able  to  make  it  disturb  me.  greatest  fresh  water  fighter  in 

?Ut?  Another  Toronlio  con-  He  put  down  his  power  drill  North  America,  the  “Muskie”. 
Toronto  Engineers  agreed  on  ference  was  called.  Finally,  and  grabbed  his  stethoscope  to  This  created  a hybrid,  double 

nhevin,,0hfCthlt»rnarn  »n»,wS'  1 Y,Mi  i a.!!d  Kel)  examine  my  eycs  (I  don’t  know  cross-breed  and  introduced  a top 

D.  „ .1  Obviously,  these  para-engineers  AWKESSM  stole  to  the  rear  of  why  he  chose  that).  He  looked  Canadian  game  fish.  They 

Play  the  Meddler  from  the  lesser  universities  (and  the  hotel,  and  Karen  rather  grim.  Checking  mv  named  this  hybrid  the  “Co-Wal- 

I use  the  term  university  loosely  AWKESPDCC  handed  the  sign  wallet  for  an  extraneous  dollar  Ski"  but  the  problem  con- 

A gross  and  indecent  smudge  in  this  instance),  were  incapable  down  from  the  second  floor  bill  his  secretary  may  have  fronting  this  great  feh  today  is 

has  been  cast  upon  the  Skule  of  sustaining  the  proper  amount  balcony  of  her  room.  The  sign  oveMooked.hereteredmetoaS  hfyetote^^^S-i- 

escutcheon,  to  which  retribution  of  reverence  for  this  venerable  was  transferred  without  in-  gynecologist.  hitch  how  to  swim 

is  due.  I speak  of  the  recent  item;  therefore  was  it  obvious  cident.  (Actually,  Waterloo  sent  Having  left  the  second  doctor 
recovery  of  the  LGMB  that  the  sign  must  be  returned.  3 men  (?)  to  tail  Ken  AWKESSM  who  chased  me  around  with  a 

Headquarters  sign  from  the  The  insult  of  giving  this  at  all  times;  however,  they  speculum  I decided  to  cheek 

clutches  of  the  para-engineers  graciously  granted  gift  to  apparently  got  lost  while  into  Neurosurgery  at  TGH 

from  Waterloo.  another,  less-deserving  in-  seeking  an  exit  from  the  hotel  They  informed  me  that  my 

Skule  officials  were  shocked  in  stitution  was  simply  intolerable,  lobby. ) brain  was  slowly  dissolving  into 

early  August  to  find  that  some  It  was  for  this  reason  that  Upon  learning  of  the  sign's  my  blood.  Very  shortly,  I would 

group  dastards  had  infiltrated  when  Ken  AWKESSM  and  escape,  the  other  para-  be  the  intellectual  equivalent  of 

the  hallowed  Annex  and  had  Karen  AWKESPDCC  found  the  engineers  despaired,  and  went  a telephone  pole  on  Yonge  St.,  that  this  racist  imperialist 

ransacked  portions  of  the  Eng.  sign  lying  UNGUARDED  in  the  about  their  business  in  envy  and  and  there  was  little  I could  do  exploitist  rag  supports  the  views 

Soc.  Domain.  These  vandals  conference  room  with  such  anger.  about  it.  of  those  neo-facists,  the 

presented  something  of  a puz-  great  apparent  disrespect,  they  Come  Sunday  morning,  three-  Therefore,  knowing  full  well  "Trotskyist  Leninist  Marxist 
zle;  they  broke  into  the  Vice-  reclaimed  the  LGMB  quarters  of  the  Toronto  people  that  my  mental  condition  is  Political  Action  Party”.  This 
Presidential  Office  and  removed  Headquarters  insignia,  left  for  the  bus  home.  They  could  deteriorating  fast,  I wish  to  group  is  clearly  opposed  to  the 
a sign  formerly  donated  to  However,  in  a moment  of  discern  no  attempts  to  shadow,  apply  for  a position  as  Editor  of  true  aspirations  of  the  working 


R.  “Doc”  Walpole, 
Genetic  Advisor, 
James  Bay  District. 

More  Neo-Trotskies 

It  has  come  to  our  attention 


Toronto  by  Queen’s  University  compassion  and  charity,  they  and  apart  from*  a traffic  ac-  the  Varsity.  Oh,  Damn  it! 
(obviously  of  absolutely  no  relented  and  left  the  Queen’s  cident  on  the  401,  the  journey  forgot  to  enclose  my  resume. 


I class.  Doesn’t  your  editor 
realize  that  by  drawing  a salary 
and  being  identified  by  name  he 
is  submitting  himself  to  the 
bourgeois  thinking  of  the 
disgusting,  rancid  middle  class 
that  has  menacingly  infiltrated 
that  bastion  of  imperialist,  war- 
Some  sex-starved  nurses  are  monging,  profit-hungry 


Yours  truly . 
um ...  oh ... 

Aw,  shit. 

Sex-Starved  Nurses 


worth  at  all),  and  proceeded  to  delegation  their  own  old  sign,  home  was  BORING 
attempt  entry  to  the  sacred  Ken  AWKESSM  was  seen  as  the  The  sign  was  held  by  Seton 
ground  of  the  LGMB  most  logical  choice  for  a person  (the  other  male  member  of  the 
Headquarters.  Failing  this,  they  to  Store  the  sign  safely  until  it  delegation)  at  Devonshire  until 
felt  compelled  to  claim  some  could  travel  home  the  next  day.  Monday,  when  it  was  reunited 
momento  of  their  visit  to  this  Upon  discovery  of  the  trade,  with  the  Bnad  Headquarters, 
holy  shrine;  they  then  the  Queensmen  became  in-  Bruce  Thomson,  co-leader  of  the 
proceeded  to  remove  the  furiated;  however,  they  were  LGMB,  best  summed  up  the  searching  for  Job  Applicants,  divisionist  thinking  known  as  the 
Headquarters  sign.  As  they  still  only  able  to  muster  slack  Bnad’s  sentiments  on  the  Some  Previous  Experience  is  University  of  Toronto? 
were  leaving,  they  were  so  security,  and  thus  lost  their  sign  monumentous  occasion:  “Oh,  needed -Creative  Versatility  is  a To  alleviate  this  problem,  we 
impressed  with  the  superior  to  another  group  collecting  such  Shit!  Now  we’ve  got  to  nail  the  must.  Group  work  is  an  asset,  demand  that  the  entire  Var- 
quality  of  the  Toronto  memorabilia  (ask  Claude  from  F!ing  thing  back  on  the  door.”  The  successful  applicant  must  shitty  payroll  be  handed  over  in 
Engineering  Faculty  that  they  Laurentian).  Agonized  over  Some  days  later,  it  was  be  willing  to  work  all  hours  - small,  unmarked  bills  to  the 
decided  to  also  bring  back  the  their  loss,  the  Queensmen  threw  learned  that  the  theft  of  the  when  duty  requires  it;  and  must 

Galbraith  Building’s  placard.  their  female  delegate  to  the  signs  was  actually  an  aborted  have  great  stamina  - the  work  is  Neo-Marxist-Anarchist-Maoists. 

The  day  after  this  series  of  hands  of  the  members  of  the  attempt  to  steal  the  Skule  strenuous.  Applicants  must  try  (related  to  the  Hedda  Gabler 
events  several  society  members  Toronto  delegation;  however,  Cannon.  Waterloo  should  on  the  enclosed  uniform  in  order  League  for  Dramatical 
discovered  the  dastardly  theft  the  quality  of  the  specimen  was  beware  lest  it  succeed  some  day,  to  be  considered.  Please  for-  Fullfilment  in  the  Political 
upon  arriving  at  the  Eng.  Soc.  laughable,  and  she  was  thus  for  the  theft  of  the  Golden  ward  applications  to  the  editor  Arts). 

Offices.  Within  five  minutes,  rejected.  The  Queens  then  used  Centennial  Cannon  would  NOT  of  the  Toike  Oike. 
hard  evidence  was  on  hand  - a devious  means  to  gain  entry  to  bring  down  the  full  for  fictitious  Hurry! 

railway  engineer’s  cloth  cap  the  Toronto  females’  quarters,  force  of  the  non-existent  BFC  in  Hoddd  Gabled 

(like  those  used  at  inferior  and  started  to  search.  Their  any  way.  Definite  plans  are  held  Florence  Nightingale 

universities  where  they  don’t  efforts  were  for  naught.  in  readiness  for  any  who  dare  to  It’s  about  time  the  editor 

keep  them  HARD),  which  bore  a Where  was  the  sign?  Knowing  despoil  Skule,  and  let  it  now  be  Ed’s  Note:  enclosed  with  the  finally  showed  his  flair  and 
yellow  button  proclaiming  “I’m  full  well  that  the  Queens  would  said  - you  have  NOT  been  preceding  letter  was  a very  talent  for  important  writing. 

handy  uniform  - wonder  who  Last  Friday’s  editorial  was  like 


sent  it?  ? 


Joe  Skule 


A Make-Up? 
(They're  No  Kiss!) 


Bureaucracy 

RE:  INFORMATION  ON 
NEW  GAME  FISH  SPECIES 

Province  of  Ontario, 

Dept,  of  Lands  and  Forests, 


a proud  plummer  - UW.”  The  eventually  lust  for  the  relic,  Ken  warned 
origin  of  this  outrageous  attack  AWKESSM  decided  to  hide  it. 
was  thus  established.  But  where?  Luckily,  the  men 

Repercussions  were  and  women  of  the  Toronto 
minimized.  No  questions  were  delegation  were  situated  in 
asked  as  to  why  no  Mice  were  adjoining  rooms,  with  a set  of 
present  to  prevent  this  pillage;  doors  between  the  two  rooms, 
they  were  left  to  cower  in  their  There  were  two  doors,  each 
hole  on  Spadina.  Lord  Bernard  capable  of  opening  only  from 
of  Etkin  commanded  the  Dean  one  room;  and  there  was  a space 
at  Waterloo  that  the  mighty  of  about  3 inches  between  these  DearG.B. 

symbol  of  Galbraith  be  retur-  doors.  As  their  woman  had  told  What  the  hell  goes  on  here?  Queen’s  Park,  Toronto, 
ned;  and  it  was  so.  The  game  of  the  Queens  that  the  sign  was  not  Toike  make-ups  used  to  be  fun. 

the  LGMB  being  such  as  it  is,  not  with  the  Toronto  men,  they  did  Granted,  it’s  seven-thirty,  but  it  COHO  SALMON 

only  the  Bnad,  but  also  all  the  not  try  to  enter  the  men’s  room  has  already  died  down.  Where  EXPERIMENTS  IN 
University  knows  where  the  through  the  joining  door.  are  all  those  wild  people  that  LAKE  NIPISSING 

Bnad  is  based;  thus,  out  of  Ken  AWKESSM  had  an  keep  guys  in  charge  of  this  place 

compassion  for  the  misguided  inexplicable  fear  that  a further  on  their  toes?  And  what  about  The  “Coho”,  not  being 
thieves,  it  was  decided  to  allow  search  might  yield  intelligent  the  invite  to  the  Bnad?  I figured  native  of  the  waters  of  Lake 
them  to  keep  the  headquarters  non-Toronto  Engineers  who  there’d  be  at  least  an  extra  100  Nipissing,  has  experienced 
sign  as  a sacred  momento.  could  find  this  location.  The  sign  people  here  just  for  the  beer  and  difficulty  in  surviving.  The 
Nobody  cared  about  the  Queen’s  had  to  leave  the  hotel  - fast.  He  food.  As  for  the  beer,  it  was  female  has  been  losing  her  roe 
sign.  had  arranged  earlier  to  talk  with  warm  anyway,  and  the  hot  on  rocky  bottoms,  and  when  she 

But  then,  on  February  5th,  the  a high-school  acquaintance,  to  sandwiches  were  quite  a bit  too  got  far  enough  up-stream  in  the 

true  nature  of  the  Waterloo  try  to  save  him  from  his  hot.  small  pools  and  inlets,  had  great 

fiends  was  unveiled.  On  that  wasteful  life  of  Arts  at  Sir  They  had  also  promised  difficulty  getting  back  into  the 
afternoon,  during  an  alleged  Wilfrid  Laurier.  He  thus  hurried  dancing  girls.  I should  have  mainstream  over  the  sand-bars 
“coffee  break”  in  the  APEO  to  his  appointment,  burdened  known  that  that  was  just  a trick  etc  ...  in  fact  as  high  as 90%  were 
Conference,  the  president  of  the  with  worry;  however,  he  was  to  get  me  here.  One  consolation  dying  in  the  upper  reaches  of 
Waterloo  Eng.  Soc.  proceeded  to  soon  presented  with  a golden  is  that  Forest  has  left.  Lake  Nipissing  tributaries 

present  the  graced  sign  - to  opportunity.  which  caused  a pollution 

Queen’s!  He  then  addressed  the  For  John  Dixon  was  not  a Yours  Truly  problem. 

Toronto  delegation,  and  mere  artsie,  but  one  of  the  K.K.  The  Ontario  Department  of 

presented  the  Queen’s  sign,  budding  great  musicians  of  our  P.S.  - Eng  Sci  sux,  Mech  blows.  Lands  and  Forests  decided  to 

Karen  AWKESPDCC  (A  Well-  country.  At  the  mere  mention  of  Chem  sux,  Ind  ingests.  crossbreed  the  “Coho”  with  the 


a breath  of  fresh  air  in  a bar- 
nyard. Let’s  see  more  of  this 
getting  down  to  serious  business 
and  cut  all  those  impertinent 
“human  interest”  features.  How 
about  an  expose  on  how  the 
Bourgeois  Imperialist  Capitalist 
Ruling  class  exploits  the 
worker? 

Keep  up  the  good  work. 

Ivan  Hoobitczakakov 


OOPS! 

In  the  Feb.  23  issue  of  the 
Varsity,  a cover  story  written  by 
one  of  our  best  staff  writers 
maintained  that  the  sole  cause 
of  the  breakdown  of  Middle  East 
negotiations  was  Prime 
Minister  Trudeau,  backed 
solidly  by  members  of  the  Mafia 
and  ex-Nazi  war  criminals  all 
hoping  to  subvert  world  peace 
by  means  of  a tricky  power 
scheme.  This  has  been  proven 
erroneous:  apparently,  Mr. 

Trudeau  was  in  the  hospital 
having  a boil  lanced  at  the  time. 
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Toike  Oike 


Fri Mar.  3,  1978 


Mounties  Hang  Rats 


The  ugly  head  of  RCMP 
wrong-doing  has  reared  itself  on 
the  U of  T campus.  Information 
which  has  come  to  light  recently 
in  the  Federal  and  Quebec 
Provincial  Inquiries  into 

Mountie  Improprieties  has  had 
far-reaching  effects.  The 

Varsity  has  learned  of 
allegations  that  the  RCMP  had 
hired  several  informants  in  the 
laboratory  animal  colonies  on 
campus.  These  colonies  are 
responsible  for  supplying 
subjects  for  animal  ex- 
perimentation. 


Clarence  Zyphnoid,  the  man  in 
charge  of  Animal  Services, 
denied  any  knowledge  of  the 
RCMP  meddling.  “I  never 
heard  nothing  about  it,”  said 
Zyphnoid,  “they  didn’t  talk  to 
me  at  all  about  it. 

Zyphnoid  said  he  was  not 
surprised  by  the  allegations. 
“Some  of  them  critters  can  get 
funny  ideas,  if  you  know  what  I 
mean.  Funny,  you  know? 
Especially  those  damn  rats.  You 
never  know  what  they’re 
thinking  - they’ll  even  turn  on 
you.” 


Apparently,  four  of  the  seven 
alleged  informants  were  placed 
in  the  rat  colonies.  Mr.  Zyphnoid 
said  he  thought  “something 
funny  was  going  on.”  It  seems 
that  one  of  the  four  was  a rabbit. 
“That  ain’t  all.”  said  the  beast 
boss.  “There  was  all  sorts  of 
queer  things,  like  secret 
microphones  and  men  in  scarlet 
tunics  riding  in  and  out  all  the 
time.” 

One  rumour  has  it  that  the 
monkeys  and  the  dogs  actually 
had  performed  a musical  ride 
act.  Mr.  Zyphnoid  said  that  he 


thought  there  was  nothing 
wrong  with  the  surveillance. 
“After  all,  they've  got  to  keep  an 
eye  on  the  trouble  makers.” 
These  recent  events  have 
infuriated  the  Students’ 
Administrative  Council.  “Plain 
and  simple  political 
harrassment,”  said  SAC 
president  John  what’s-his-name. 
“There’s  a lot  of  feelings  both 
ways  in  this.  The  animals  say 
the  two  rats  found  hanging  in 
their  cages  did  not  commit 
suicide  but  were  murdered  by 
the  RCMP  when  it  was  learned 


Engineering  Take-Over 


This  month  the  governing 
council’s  announcement  as  to 
whom  the  successor  to  Dr.  John 
Evans  would  be  was  made.  The 
appointment  of  James  Ham,  an 
engineer  and  former  dean  of 
Engineering,  is  being  met  en- 
thusiastically. This  long  overdue 
appointment  marks  a turn  in  U 
of  T’s  governing  policies  and 
attitudes.  When  the  current 
Engineering  Dean  Etkin  was 
asked  what  his  opinion  was,  he 
replied  “today  the  university, 
tomorrow  the  world  (both 
euclidean  and  non-euclidean 
spaces),”  and  added,  “am  I 
next?” 

As  of  today,  Engineering  will 
dominate  and  be  the  guiding 


campus  (what  else  is  new?). 
The  Students  Underground 
Council  (SUC)  will  continue  to 
exist  and  do  nothing,  with  the 
ENGINEERING  SOCIETY 
coordinating  Campus  activities. 

The  Varshitty  will  be  taken 
over  by  ENGINEERING. 
Although  it  is  common 
knowledge  that  no  one  reads  the 
Varshitty,  in  the  interests  of 
keeping  the  economy  moving  by 
providing  paper  for  recycling, 
the  Varshitty’s  $150,000 
operation  will  be  tolerated 
(most  graciously  we  might  add) 
by  ENG.  SOC.  The  Varshitty 
will  continue  with  it’s  neo 
Leninist  Trotskyist  Facist 
Marxist  Artsie  Faggy  editorial 


type  that  appeals  to  the  majority 
of  Varg  readers.  A noted  policy 
change  is  due  to  Mario  Cutajar’s 
mysterious  disappearance  (the 
BFC  (A  mythical  organization 
that  does  not  exist,  never  has 
existed  and  never  will  exist)  has 
been  called  in  to  investigate). 
The  Varshitty  will  no  longer 
slander  the  superior  engineers, 
or  discriminate  against  the 
plight  of  Chilian  Tuberous  Root 
plants. 

The  Toike  Oike  (pronounced 
TOIKE  OIKE)  will  continue  to 
be  the  sacred  literary 
publication  on  Campus. 

In  a brief  interview  with  Dean 
Ham,  he  stated  that  if  any  cars 
were  to  be  delivered  to  his  office 


them  undissassembled  (and 
especially  not  handled  by  any 
sticky  handed  mech),  and  as  a 
suggestion,  “a  ’78  Jag  would  be 
nice,”  he  added,  “I  wouldn’t 
want  you  boys  to  have  to  stay  up 
all  night  just  getting  it  into  my 
office- why  not  put  an  industrial 
in  charge,  and  just  park  it  out  on 
Front  Campus?” 

An  equally  popular  move  is 
that  of  Cody  Hall  (Faculty  of 
Nurses) , which  will  be  relocated 
when  the  burned-out  Sandford 
Fleming  Building  is  re-erected. 
Also  a new  faculty  is  being 
established:  the  Faculty  of 

Nubile  Young  Creates. 


FORCE  (BRUTE  that  is)  of  the  policy,  seeing  that  this  is  the  at  Simcoe  Hall,  he  would  prefer 

Hamburger  Haven  Harbours 
“Hardly  Any”  Syphillis 


What  may  well  have  been  the 
biggest  scandal  in  fast  food 
restaurants’  history  since 
Ronald  McDonald  was  charged 
with  buggering  a partially 
decomposed  rhinocerous  broke 
into  the  open  yesterday. 

The  entire  Canadian  public 
stood  in  horror  as  allegations  of 
“Higher  thanacceptable”  levels 
of  syphilis  in  take-out  foods  were 
levied  against  McDonalds  of 
Canada  by  the  Ministry  of 
Health  and  Welfare,  in 
conjunction  with  the  Ministry  of 
Consumer  Affairs. 

The  entire  proceedings  were 
being  broadcast  live,  on  tape, 
via  a still-orbiting  satellite  from 
the  Courtroom  General  in 
Ottawa,  being  interrupted  only 
occasionally  by  vindictive  but 
opportunistic  commercials  from 
the  Burger  King  Corp. 

The  panel  of  judges  were  in 
various  states  of  agitation, 
partly  due  to  the  unprecedented 
use  of  T.V.  cameras  in  a Court  of 
Law,  but  mainly  because  they 
formerly  frequented  McDonald’s 
at  lunchtime. 

The  president  of  the  accused 
corporation  cowered  in  the 
witness  chair  as  throngs  of 
disgusted  citizens  screamed  for 
his  blood.  His  lawyer  sat  back 
exhausted  as  he  racked  his 
brains  for  a strong  defence  of  his 
client.  (His  first  reaction  was  to 
have  McDonalds  market 
Penicillin  Shakes  but  they 
balked  at  the  cost.  ) 

The  lawyer  for  the  prosecution 
had  little  to  worry  about,  and  he 
merely  sat  back  with  a moronic 
grin  on  his  acne-ravaged  face 
(he  was  barely  out  of  law  school 
- just  over  a month  - but  he 
knew  that  even  a rhesus  monkey 
could  handle  the  case) . 

The  man  responsible  for 
precipitating  this  bizarre 


incident  was  a currently 
unemployed  physicist  originally 
from  the  University  of  Toronto. 
Apparently,  he  had  suffered  a 
Big  Mac  attack  some  weeks  ago 
and  foolishly  purchased  two 
such  vomitburgers.  He  became 
concerned  the  next  morning 
when  his  knob  fell  off  into  the 
toilet  bowl.  “Next  time  I’ll  check 
that  goddamn  special  sauce,”  he 
frequently  snarled  bitterly. 

The  angered  complainant  sat 
at  the  bench  with  his  private 
parts  floating  in  a jar.  His 
lawyer  chuckled  quietly  as 
several  women  lined  up  for  his 
autograph. 

The  presiding  judge  was 
obviously  exasperated  at  having 
to  keep  both  the  crowd  quiet  and 
the  cameras  from  zooming  in  on 
the  dismembered  tool-in-a-jar. 

“Shut  the  fuck  up!”  he  yelled 
helplessly  as  an  overhead  mike 
clipped  off  a part  of  his  nose. 
Startled  technicians  reacted  too 
slowly  to  bleep  out  the  swearing, 
and  the  whole  nation  gasped  in 
unison  as  the  jar  came  into  focus 
with  the  judge’s  name  displayed 
under  it. 

In  a final  act  of  desperation, 
he  brutally  hammered  the  gavel 
on  the  bailiff’s  head  and  it 
exploded  into  a hundred  pieces. 
Finally  he  achieved  the  quiet  he 
desired,  and  he  motioned  to  the 
prosecuting  lawyer  to  approach 
the  bench. 

The  lawyer  did  so,  and 
indicated  that  he  was  carrying 
Exhibit  “A".  He  carefully 
placed  a bell  jar  covered  with 
canvas  on  the  judge’s  bench.  He 
quickly  snatched  off  the  cloth 
and  raced  away.  It  was  a Big 
Mac,  purchased  two  days 
before.  The  jar  shuddered  and 
wobbled  uncertainly  as  the 
hamburger  threw  itself 
furiously  against  the  glass 


walls.  The  judge  pulled 
backwards  and  away  from  the 
crazed  hamburger.  Even  the 
president  of  McDonalds  was 
startled. 

“Do  something!”  the  judge 
pleaded.  The  lawyer  stealthily 
crept  up  on  the  Big  Mac,  fearing 
lest  he  anger  it.  He  quickly  lifted 
the  glass  cover  and  tossed  a gas 1 
grenade  at  the  hamburger.  A 
minor  explosion  rocked  the 
courtroom  when  it  went  off,  but 
the  strategy  succeeded.  The 
hamburger  lay  on  its  back, 
dazed  and  whimpering 
unintelligibly. 

The  judge  and  public  alike 
were  stupified.  This  was  no 
ordinary  hamburger:  this  was 
the  Big  Clap  ...  the  only 
hamburger  that  eats  you.  “Good 
Lord!”  then  presiding  judge 
exclaimed,  “This  cannot  go 
unpunished.”  As  he  sat  back  and 
pondered  the  verdict,  a 
hamburger  disposal  squad 


noiselessly  made  their  way  to 
the  bench.  Opening  the  jar  from 
afar,  they  quickly  scooped  up 
the  Big  Mac  with  long  pincers 
and  dropped  it  into  a container 
of  water  which  was  promptly 
sealed. 

The  hamburger  cursed  and 
swore  wickedly  as  it  struggled  to 
remain  afloat,  but  the  armoured 
jar  proved  impregnable. 

“By  God,  you’ll  pay  for  this!” 
the  judge  stammered,  glaring  at 
the  awestruck  president  of 
McDonalds.  “I  sentence  you  to  a 
week’s  worth  of  McDonalds 
Breakfasts!”  he  said  brutally. 
The  accused  gagged 
spontaneously  and  was  dragged 
heels  first  out  of  the  courtroom. 

The  closing  credits  for  the 
preceeding  travesty  of  justice 
rolled  along  the  T.V.  screen  and 
concluded  with  Burger  King’s 
newest  commercial:  “Have  it 
your  way  - it’s  better  than 
catching  it  their  way ! ’ ’ 


that  they  (the  dead  rats)  were 
involved  in  a plot  to  deliberately 
ruin  the  results  of  a third  year 
biochemistry  lab  by  displaying 
abnormal  physiology.  ’ ’ 

The  mounties  admitted  that 
they  had  had  the  rats  under 
surveillance  as  members  of  the 
left-wing  “Hassidic  Eskimo 
Alliance”  organization,  a 
suspected  laboratory  terrorist 
group.  Staff  Superintendent  Red 
Neck  denied  any  RCMP  in- 
volvement in  the  deaths  saying 
that  it  absolutely  put  a dead  end 
on  their  investigations.  “We 
have  information  that  the 
deceased  animals  were  active  in 
recruiting  subversive  elements 
using  sexual  blackmail  and 
other  means”,  said  Neck. 

“We’re  going  to  look  into  this 
all  the  way,”  said  the  SAC 
president.  “This  is  just  one 
example  of  the  administration’s 
complicity  in  the  political  op- 
pression of  campus  groups.  We 
are  now  assessing  the  in- 
formation to  see  what  we’ve  got 
to  go  on.  Once  we’re  sure  we’ve 
got  all  the  facts  we’ll  plan 
definite  action.  We’re  going  to 
discuss  this  at  the  executive 
meeting  tomorrow  after  we 
decide  on  the  program  for  our 
annual  SAC-Hack  Dinner, 
Dance,  and  Bingo  Night.  We 
should  have  a plan  of  action  by 
sometime  in  mid-July. 

Other  campus  groups  are  not 
satisfied.  Victor  Jerkov, 
spokesman  for  the  Marxist 
Leninist  Trotskyist  League  for 
Social  Reform  and  World 
Domination  and  Seventeen 
Other  Things,  professional 
shithead,  and  part-time  artsie, 
said  he  was  not  happy  with  the 
SAC  response.  In  a manifesto 
sent  to  the  New  College 
Registrar  they  outlined 
demands  for  Animal  Liberation. 
They  declared  a week  of 
mourning  for  their  furry  fallen 
comrades  in  “the  struggle  for 
equality  and  socialism  against 
the  capitalist  imperialist  op- 
pression of  the  proletarian 
masses  of  the  animal  kingdom.” 
Jerkov  said  his  organization’s 
plans  include  eating  rat  food  for 
three  days  of  protest.  “We’re 
going  to  set  up  another  table  in 
the  Sid  Smith  lobby  to  promote 
greater  awareness  of  the 
political  plight  of  our  fuzzy 
friends.  This  goes  beyond  rats  - 
we  have  proof  of  political  in- 
terference and  infringement  of 
civil  liberties  in  all  species  from 
dogs  to  drosophilia.  ’ ’ 
University  president- 
appointed  Jimmy  Ham  said  the 
university’s  position  was  that  all 
animals  are  equal,  and  some 
animals  are  more  equal  than 
others. 


Fri.,  Mar.  3,  1978 


Toike  Oike 


Hewakey 


It  was  a Friday  afternoon  and 
the  Comrades  in  Crime  were  in 
the  local  engineers’  favorite 
classroom  (DJ’s  to  the 
uninitiated)  drowning  the 
memory  of  another  week  of 
disasterous  tests  and  mind- 
boggling  (and  boring)  lectures 
in  glass  after  glass  of  that 
delicious  golden  liquid  sub- 
stance lovingly  referred  to  as 
beer  (so  what  else  is  new?). 
What  made  this  particular 
Friday  different  from  all  the 
rest  was  the  honoured  presence 
of  an  extra  comrade  at  our 
table.  Yes,  it  was  none  other 
than  that  ARCEE  EMPEE 
Russian  spy  android,  your 
friend  and  ours,  Hewakey.  The 
greatest  honour  that  this  rather 
famous  man  of  the  world 
bestowed  upon  us  was  giving  us 
the  pleasure  of  being  present 
while  history  was  in  the  making. 
As  close  as  we  could  calculate, 
this  was  the  first  time  that 
Hewakey  had  ever  consumed 
more  than  6 ounces  of  the 
almighty  golden  beverage,  and 
to  put  it  mildly,  he  was  pissed. 
As  he  sat  there  curled  up  in  the 
corner  with  that  unforgettable 
smile  etched  upon  his  face,  a 
rather  beautiful,  voluptuous, 
sexy  and  otherwise  not  bad 
looking  specimen  of  the  female 
gender  came  (!)  to  join  our 
table.  She  took  one  look  at  our 
buddy  Hewakey  and  she  was  in 
love.  What  was  it  about  him  that 
gave  her  multiple  orgasms  as 
soon  as  she  came  near?  Was  it 
that  wonderfully  round  pot 
belly?  The  crooked  nose?  Those 
cute  elephant  ears?  Or  maybe 
those  thick  rimmed  spectacles? 
After  fondling  his  hopelessly 
limp  cock,  she  beckoned  him  to 
cum  (?),  with  her,  to  a place 
where  she  might  be  able  to 
spark  a bit  of  life  into  our 
totalled  buddy.  Hewarey, 
mistaking  her  for  his  teddy  bear 
come  (there’s  that  word  again) 
alive,  went  along  willingly,  his 
tongue  hanging  to  his  knees. 

When  they  arrived  at  her 
apartment,  she  could  no  longer 
contain  herself.  She  ripped  off 
her  clothes  as  her  pussy  juices 
began  to  flow  from  sheer  ex- 
pectation. Hewakey,  in  the 
meantime,  had  collapsed  on  the 
floor  in  a drunken  stupor.  This 
did  not  stop  our  lovely  thought, 
as  she  had  plans  for  our  hero. 
Being  experienced  in  these 
matters,  she  removed  every 
stich  of  his  clothing  and  began  to 
exercise  her  expertise  upon  his 
trembling  body.  Soon,  her  hard 
( ! ) work  began  to  pay  dividends. 
She  saw  before  her  his  glistening 
monument  of  manhood  (all  four 
inches) . Swiftly  she  placed 
herself  horizontally  upon  his 
face  as  he  awakened  and  his 
probing  tongue  explored  her 
inner  caverns.  “Something  must 
be  wrong  here’’,  Hewakey 
thought,  “everyone  told  me  it 
tastes  like  fish.  This  tastes  more 
like  a chocolate  factory.’’  Her 
tremendous  flexibility  then 
allowed  her  to  go  down  and 
feverishly  start  sucking  on  his 
throbbing  member.  It  didn’t 


take  long  for  the  volcanic 
eruption  to  happen.  As  she 
moaned  in  ecstacy  while  the 
warm  and  wet  liquid  covered 
her  face  and  filled  her  mouth,  all 
the  neurons  in  Hewakey’s  brain 
simultaneously  exploded  with 
such  cataclysmic  intensity  that 
hasn’t  been  seen  since  the 
original  Big  Band.  His  body 
convulsed  like  a wounded  shark, 
thrashing  through  the  air  in  one 
last  orgasmic  burst  and  then 
crashed  to  the  floor  with  a 
resounding  thud,  lifeless.  What  a 
glorious  way  to  go. 


'“I 


SY  Hum 


m/ry 


SAC 

Women’s  Committee 


Our  Mistake 


In  the  Feb.  23  issue  of  the 
Varsity,  it  was  discovered  that  a 
true  fact  accidentally  escaped 
the  notices  of  our  editorial  staff 
and  was  actually  included  in  the 
paper.  The  people  responsible 
for  this  grievous  oversight  have 
been  severely  reprimanded  by 
Mario  Cutajar,  Dark  Lord  of  the 
Varg. 
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Toike  Oike 


SAC  TOIKE  SURVEY 


□ 

D 

□ 

□ 

□ 


I think  the  Toike  is  sexist  and  racist 
and  I LOVE  IT! 

I like  blender  sex 
I am  frigid 
I abuse  small  rodents 
I am  a moose 


NAME 


STUDENT  NO. 


L. 


Nice  Nancy 


The  peace  and  tranquility  of 
the  TOIKE  office  was  un- 
characteristically marred 
shortly  before  Reading  Week  by 
yet  another  SAC  Women’s 
Committee  type  trying  to  raise 
some  more  rabble  (yawn!). 
Don’t  they  have  anything  better 
to  do  with  their  time? 

Anyway,  we  were  just  sitting 
around  telling  Jan  (not 
Alphabet)  how  great  Skule  Nite 
was  going  to  be  when  an  un- 
familiar face  with  a very  female 
body  to  go  along  with  it  marched 
on  down  to  Jan’s  office.  She  was 
ignored  initially,  and  then  she 
inquired  as  to  her  whereabouts. 
Satisfied  that  this  was  the  place, 
and  mincing  no  words,  the 
shapely  crusader  demanded 
from  us  an  official  statement  of 
the  financial  backing  of  the 


Intruderess:  I want  to  know  if 
SAC  is  supporting  you  with 
advertising.  I don’t  want  my 
student’s  fees  going  to  support 
your  sexist,  racist  newspaper. 

Innocent  Bystanders:  Whoa-ho! 
(general  laughter,  etc.) 

Innocent  Bystander:  Well,  show 
us  some  sexism  and  racism  in 
the  TOIKE. 

Intruderess:  I find  this  (as  she 
dramatically  pulls  out  of  her 
purse  a copy  of  the  last  TOIKE) 
personally  offensive!  (as  she 
points  to  a picture  of  Catwoman) 


Well,  her  name  was  Nancy, 
and  she  kept  up  this 
meaningless  drivel  for  a while 
until  we  became  bored  with  the 
whole  business  and  didn’t  bother 
answering  her  accusations  any 
more.  We  tried  to  get  rid  of  her 
by  totally  ignoring  her,  and 
when  that  failed,  Chris  asked 
her  out  to  dinner. 

The  last  words  as  the  elevator 
door  closed  still  echo  in  my 
ears:  “Hey  Nancy!  Wear  a 
tighter  sweater  next  time  you 
come  up!” 

In  the  words  of  one  of  the  girls 
on  campus:  “Must  have  been  a 
f!rosh.” 


Dial  - A - Hard  - On 


TOIKE  OIKE. 

We  chose  to  let  Jan  deal  with 
the  matter  and  continued  to 
ignore  the  intruder  (in- 
truderess?) until,  becoming 
interested  in  the  fair  one’s 
query,  one  of  the  innocent 
bystanders  casually  inquired  as 
to  her  interest  in  the  TOIKE 
budget. 

Innocent  bystander:  What  the 
hell  do  you  want  the  TOIKE 
budget  for? 


Have  you  ever  been  in  the  john 
of  a greasy  spoon  restaurant  and 
were  waiting  for  the  last  drop  to 
drip,  when  you  happened  to 
notice  some  revolting  words 
scratched  on  the  wall  by  some 
perverted  dick? 

For  example,  consider 

For  a Good  Blow, 
call  Jane  at  254-2391 
or 

How  many  fucks 
could  a woodfuck  truck 


If  a woodfucker 
could  fuck  trucks? 

If  these  and  other  sayings 
make  you  sexually  stimulated, 
or,  in  crude  terminology, 
‘tumed-on’,  try  Dial-a-hard-on. 
This  revolutionary 
contraception  in  sexual 
arousement  will  give  you  the 
most  colossal  orgasm  of  your 
fucking  life. 

Francois  Tickler  of  Quebec 
City  claims  to  have  been 
aroused  to  sustaiit  his  first 
erection  since  having  his  penis 
severed  in  a construction 
accident  with  a buzz-saw  while 
building  Mosquitoes  during  the 
Second  World  War.  Apparently 
he  was  able  to  ejaculate  from 
the  withered  stump  with  which 
he  is  now  left. 

Sacha  Snatch  from  Tight  City 
in  the  NWT  claims  to  have  been 
viciously  raped  by  a stray 
penguin  while  visiting 
Antarctica  - the  Dial-a-hard-on 
service  has  been  made  widely 
available  in  those  parts,  due  to 
the  extreme  cold  of  the  area. 

So  call  now  and  ring  our  bells, 
and  we’ll  really  ring  your  balls. 
Remember  our  motto;  “Spread 
’em  wide,  cause  here  it  cums!  ” 


Varg  Goes  2 -Ply 


Varsity  editor  Mario  Cutajar 
announced  through  the  pages  of 
this  paper  last  week  that 
readership  had  reached  an  all- 
time  record  high  of  837  readers 
weekly,  barring  relatives  and 
fish  wrappers. 

With  a look  of  boundless  idiocy 
on  his  face,  he  violently  added 
“We  now  feel  encouraged  to  up 
the  circulation  to  30,000  papers 
each  day!  ” U of  T students  are 
treated  to  at  least  20,000  Var- 
sitys  every  second  day. 

'This  kind  of  readership  has 
never  been  seen  before  at  this 
paper,”  he  pointed  out, 
motioning  behind  him  to  a 
gigantic  compost  pile  of  old 
fermenting  Varsitys  lying  in  the 
parking  lot. 

“And  it  happened  just  in  time, 
too.  The  attic  above  our  offices 
was  filled  to  bursting  some 
years  back,  and  the  entire 
foundation  of  the  Robarts 
Library  is  built  upon  a 
homogeneous  mixture  of  back 


issues  of  Varsitys  and  horse 
manure.  We’ve  run  out  of  places 
to  put  them.  And  that  problem 
occupied  our  collective  mind  for 
the  better  part  of  a year,  leading 
us  ultimately  to  consider 
recyclable  Varsitys." 

By  this  time,  Cutajar’s 
severely  overloaded  brain  was 
beginning  to  overheat  as  smoke 
poured  from  his  ears  and  sweat 
rolled  down  his  forehead. 

“We  are  now  putting  out  a 2- 
ply  Varsity  that  students  can  not 
only  read  while  they  defecate  in 
the  mornings,  but  can  then  use 
to  wipe  up  with  when  the  job’s 
all  done!”  he  slobbered.  His 
excitement  was  apparent. 

However,  it  remains  to  be 
seen  whether  U of  T students 
will  be  responsive  to  the  cocnept 
of  a 2-ply  Varsity.  However 
apathetic  the  students  of  this 
campus  may  be,  it  is  doubtful 
that  anyone  would  use  toilet 
paper  that  is  already  full  of  shit. 


“You’re  too  eager!” 


Faggot  Maggots 


Profs  need  more  pay 
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Special  Report  - GUPI:  Last 
night,  Eustace  Earthworm  (a 
year  IV  student  at  UTS)  was 
peacefully  slithering  home  from 
the  ASUT  terminal  in  Sid  Smith 
when  tragedy  struck.  While 
peacefully  making  his  way  past 
the  offices  of  the  Varsity,  he  was 
brutally  assaulted  by  a press- 
card  carrying  earthworm.  The 
attacker,  displaying  definite 
homosexual  tendencies,  got  his 
ends  mixed  up  and  commited 
acts  of  perversion  and 
debasement  on  poor,  innocent 
(until  recently)  Eustace.  The 
assailant  then  disappeared  back 
to  the  Varsity  Offices,  from 
whence  he  came,  probably  to 
return  to  his  homosexual 
compatriots. 


Battered,  and  badly  bruised, 
Eustace  slid  unsteadily  to  the 
Physical  Plant  Security 
Headquarters,  and  registered  a 
complaint  with  the  Mickey 
Mouse  in  charge  who  promptly 
did  nothing. 

Brutal  though  this  attack  may 
have  been,  however,  it  is  merely 
a symptom  of  the  malady  which 
plagues  the  University  of 
Toronto  neighbourhood.  Are 
innocent  Earthworms  like 
Eustace  no  longer  safe  on  our 
streets??  Will  we  allow  our- 
selves to  be  terrorized  by  a band 
of  queers  from  the  Varsity 
staff??  Must  we  take  the  law 
into  our  own  hands?  ? 

What  can  be  done ? 

What  must  be  done ? 


Fri.,  Mar.  3,  1978- 


Toike  Oike 
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The  Saga  of  the  Soggy  Safe 


THE  FIRST  IN  A 
SERIES  OF 
T & R ENTERPRISES,  LTD. 

DOCUMENTARIES 

Twentieth  century  man  takes 
for  granted  such  things  as:  Corn 
Flakes,  Panasonic  Ultra  Sound 
Quad  Tape  Recorders,  Kleenex, 
Vaseline,  and  all  the  other 
simple  things  in  life.  But  there  is 
one  thing  that  man  should  never 
take  lightheartedly,  and  this 
thing  is  the  monument  to  his 
masculinity,  the  symbol  of  his 
sexuality,  and  the  only  good 
thing  left  after  a one  night 
stand;  and  that  is  his  safe.  Now 
the  safe  has  led  the  way  in  birth 
control  and  clap  prevention  and 
has  made  a romp  in  the  hay  an 
activity  in  which  all  may  par- 
ticipate without  the  risk  of 
further  developments.  We  at  T & 
R ENTERPRISES  LTD.  think 
that  a tribute  to  this  technically 
advanced  device  should  be 
made  without  further  ado.  So  sit 
tight,  read  it  right  and  keep  this 
article  out  of  sight  while  we  tell 
you  what  the  safe  has  been  up  to 
these  past  centuries. 


Many  discoveries  and  in- 
ventions were  made  in  the  era  of 
the  caveman,  such  as:  the 
wheel,  fire,  rock  ‘n’  roll  (rock  ‘n’ 
roll??!!)  and  of  course,  not 
being  an  exception  to  the  rule, 
the  very  first  condom. 

The  problems  presented  to  the 
early  bachelor-type  caveman 
were,  to  say  the  least,  hairy. 
From  fossil  evidence  gathered 
along  with  studies  of  his 
cranium  and  the  size  of  his 
jockey  shorts,  it  is  apparent  that 
this  Neolithic  man  was,  in  fact, 
Homo  Erectus,  or  Homo  for 
short.  (But  believe  us,  he 
wasn’t.)  Evidence  also  shows 
that  Homo  had  but  one  thing  on 
his  mind  and  one  thing  only,  and 
that  was  getting  it  on,  laying  her 
down  and  cleaning  the  cave. 
Yes,  Homo  was  horny.  But  the 
Neolithic  man  realized  that 
babies  did  not  come  from 
dinosaur  droppings  and 
therefore  he  had  to  find  a means 
of  preventing  his  mate  from 
making  too  many  junior 
cavemen. 

Speaking  of  births,  we  find 
now  that  Neolithic  man  gave 
birth  to  the  safe'  Fossil  evidence 
again  shows  that  Homo  went  to 
his  environment  to  satisfy  his 
needs.  Leading  archaeologist 
Professor  Peter  Von  Shnerd.has 
found  in  his  studies  that  all  male 
Brontosauruses  uncovered 
were,  in  fact,  circumcised.  This 
led  to  the  famous  hypothesis 
known  as  the  The  Foreskin 
Saga.  The  idea  dealt  with  the 
whereabouts  of  this  missing  skin 
and  therefore  led  to  the 
Professors  conclusion  that  our 
friend  Homo  had  adopted  it  for 
contraceptive  use.  It  is 
hypothesized  that  pieces  of  this 
huge  skin  were  sewn  together 
with  vines  into  a rough  phallic 
shape  by  Homo.  Sizemalogical 
calculations  indicate  that  at 
least  two  hundred  such  early 
condoms  could  be  produced 
from  the  foreskin  of  the  average 
Bronto.  Since  one  thousand 
circumcised  Brontos  have  been 
uncovered,  you  can  use  the  shit 
between  your  ears  to  figure  out 
how  much  pipe  this  cocksucker 
layed  in  his  lifetime.  (Pardon  us 
for  getting  a little  carried  away; 
now  back  to  our  documentary.) 

Now  the  only  major  drawback 
to  this  crude  prophylactic  was 
just  that;  it  drew  back.  Homo 
quickly  found  out  that  there  was 
absolutely  no  way  to  prevent  a 
circumcised  foreskin  from 


drawing  back.  So  let  us  now 
leave  the  leader  of  the  condom 
clan  to  his  epidermal  fate. 

The  next  era  of  major  safe 
developments  was  that  of  the 
Roman  times.  Romans  are  best 
noted  for  their  feasts  and  love  of 
food;  therefore,  it  will  not  be  a 
surprise  when  we  tell  you  that 
the  Romans  came  up  with  the 
first  edible  safe.  Reasons  for 
this  edibility  will  become  quite 
clear  after  a brief  discussion  of 
Roman  habits. 

A Roman  feast  was  a weekly 
affair,  and  after  a good  meal  a 
good  hump  was  sure  to  follow. 
There  were  one  hell  of  a lot  of 
little  Romans  farting  around  at 
that  time  and  Caesar  just  didn’t 
want  any  more.  So  Necessity, 
being  the  Mother  of  Invention, 
came  to  the  rescue.  (They 
fucked  the  pants  off  her  but 
good,  too!)  This  led  to  the 
practise  of  the  Binding  Rind 
method  of  contraception  first 
used  by  the  Romans.  This 
method  was  based  on  the  use  of 
fruit  rinds  and  a few  examples 
of  the  popular  materials  used  for 
condom  construction  included 
orange  rinds,  grape  rinds,  and 
the  most  obvious  of  them  all,  the 
banana  peel. 

Oranges  were  peeled  very 
carefully  in  a spiral  fashion  so 
as  to  make  for  easy  application 
to  the  standing  situation  that  is 
up  for  copulation  when  you’re 
nay  for  masturbation  and  you 
want  to  get  a humping  on  the 
floor.  On  the  other  hand,  the 
grape  rind  did  not  meet  with  as 
great  a success  as  the  orange 
peel.  The  small  surface  area  of 
the  grape  rind  made  it 
necessary  to  sew  several  of 
them  together  forming  a rather 
crude,  often  pit  infested,  and 
very  permeable  safe  that  was 
only  good  for  one  hand  job 
anyway.  The  only  plus  for  the 
grape  rind  was  its  natural 
lubricating  qualities  which 
made  it  easy  for  even  the  driest 
of  boners  to  work  up  a greasy 
pole.  Now  slipping  on  to  the 
banana  peels  we  find  Nature’s 
most  compatible  contribution 
concerning  condoms.  The  peel  of 
the  banana  possesses  a unique 
phallic  shape  making  it  un- 
necessary for  any  alteration; 
however,  a quick  removal  of  the 
stem  does  provide  a more 
comfortable  ride  for  your 
partner.  Another  key  point  for 
the  banana  peel  was  its  natural 
curve  making  it  easy  to  reach 
those  hard  to  get  at  places.  The 
peel  provided  a variety  of 
colours  thus  making  your  love 
making  less  painstaking  and  a 
lot  more  illuminating.  Colours 
varied  from  bile  green  through 
to  pinched-nipple  yellow,  and  on 
to  a real  honey  of  a colour,  syph- 
chancre  black. 

Unfortunately,  even  the 
banana  peel  had  its  weak  points: 
four,  to  be  exact.  As  one  knows, 
when  peeling  a banana,  one 
usually  peels  it  into  four  skins. 
(Ha,  ha,  oh,  oh  ...  eieee,  pardon 
us  once  more)  Therefore  upon 
utilizing  the  skin  for  con- 
traceptive purposes,  if  one  did 
not  seal  the  four  splits  properly 
(monkey  shit  provided  the  best 
sealant)  the  old  ball  game  would 
be  over  and  we  all  know,  after 
three  strokes  strikes,  yer  out! 

In  conclusion -then,  it  is  safe  to 
say  that  in  the  long  hard  run, 
Roman  contraception  was  a 
rotten  apple. 


most  aspects  of  life  from 
clothing  (armour  that  is)  right 
up  to,  or  should  we  say  down  to, 
you  guessed  it,  safes.  (Com- 
monly known  as  the  “metal”.) 
Therefore,  blacksmiths  played  a 
major  role  in  the  manufacturing 
of  Medieval  metal  condoms. 
Now  this  may  not  make  much 
sense  to  you,  but  then  again,  who 
gives  a fuck?  (Ha,  ha,  he,  he, ,,, 
aeee,  oops.  That’s  number  three 
now  isn’t  it  folks?)  So  now  we 
are  going  to  talk  about  King 
Arthur  and  his  knights  of  the 
Round  Table.  You  may  not 
realize  this,  but  the  most  famous 
of  these  knights  was  none  other 
than  Sir  Cedric  Reefernell,  the 
most  jiviest  knight  that  ever 
jousted  in  January,  June  or 
July,  and  who  also  moonlighted 
on  the  side  as  the  town’s 
blacksmith.  (See  the  con- 
nection?) As  we  have  stated 
before,  even  safes  were  made 
out  of  metal.  How  did  this  come 
to  be,  you  ask?  Well,  we  are 
truly  glad  you  asked  because  for 
once  we  do  know  the  answer. 
Get  ready  for  it,  here  it  is : 


Did  you  like  that?  This  petite, 
poetic  portion  of  our  serious 
sugar-coated  satire,  was  meant 
to  please  the  palates  of  the 
cultured  few  who  are  reading 
yon  article.  (Cultured  few  my 
ass,  or  is  that  arse?) 

As  with  all  our  previous 
examples  of  safes  made  through 
the  ages,  this  too  had  a few 
negative  qualities.  The  first  of 
these  was  due  to  the  fact  that  all 
metals  get  extremely  cold  in  the 
winter  time  and  thus  have  a 
tendency  to  adhere  to  skin  with 
extreme  perseverance.  (To  say 
the  least,  many  accidental 
circumcisions  took  place  in  this 
era.)  Although  attempts  were 
made  to  make  the  metal  very 
thin  for  more  feeling,  the  metal 
lacked  any  sensitivity  what- 
soever and  using  one  was  much 
like  pumping  a keyhole.  Last, 
but  not  least,  the  metal  was  a 
very  rough  object  and  was 
extremely  abusive  to  one’s 
mate.  This  left  women  good  for 
only  one  romp  since  their  cherry 
was  usually  crushed  and  not 
popped. 


So  now  as  we  make  a quick 
scan  over  the  Round  Table,  the 
reason  becomes  clear  why  all 
knights  carried  3-in-i  Oil  in  one 
hand  and  a crowbar  in  the  other. 


CMC  €©  m 

‘Twas  a very  fine  Spring  day  jfj 

& In  the  merry  month  of  May, 

£ When  Sir  Cedric  in  his  mill 
p Had  a very  sudden  spill : 
g Seems  Queen  Guinevere  by  did  stroll,  % 

& Causing  him  to  raise  his  pole , © 

K And  this  is  how  the  metal  came  to  be . 

g The  molten  metal  it  did  fall, 

& ’Twixt  his  legs  and  ’pon  his  balls. 

K And  our  hero  screamed  in  pain 
g For  fear  he  had  been  maimed, 

B But  as  he  began  to  yell 

The  metal  skin  began  to  jell, 
g And  this  is  how  the  metal  came  to  be. 

a Now  Sir  Cedric  was  no  dunce, 

K And  he  realized  at  once 
| That  the  metal  ’round  his  rake 
5?  A phallic  shape  when  set  would  take, 

£ And  when  doing  this  it  would 
8 Form  a condom  that  was  good, 

jf  And  this  is  how  the  metal  came  to  be. 

2 Soon  the  metal  was  a hit, 

J And  all  the  townsmen  scored  with  it. 

* All  the  knights  who  were  enamoured 
t Had  it  fastened  to  their  armour. 

^ ’Twas  a very  handy  thing 

£ To  appear  during  Spring, 

» And  this  is  how  the  metal  came  to  be. 

; Taken  from 

4 Tails  of  the  Round  Table 

» by  Sir  Cedric  Reefernel 


So  let  us  now  catch  up  to 
modem  times  where  condoms 
come  in  all  colours  of  the 
rainbow  (can  you?)  and  all 
different  sizes  and  shapes. 
Today  we  have  ribbed,  non- 
ribbed,  lubed,  non-lubed,  edible, 
non-edible,  hairless 
(hairless???)  and  a variety  of 
other  models.  Modern  man  is 
now  blessed  with  the  thought 
that  he  can  fuck  her  and  forget 
her.  All  he  has  to  do  is  go  to  the 
nearest  men’s  room,  deposit  two 
bits  in  a little  machine,  turn  the 
knob-ON  THE  MACHINE 
JACKASS! ! — and  voila,  a ticket 
to  Orgasmaland.  But  a truly 
fortunate  condom  connoisseur 
would  find,  much  to  his  delight, 
that  he  has  struck  it  big  when 
the  machine  ejects  the  ultimate 
in  hog  hoisery,  in  lizard  lingerie, 
the  finest  condom  made.  Of 
course  we  are  referring  to  the 
Tip  Top  Rubber  Super  Pipe 
Layer  Deluxe  Model,  a brand 
new  condom  on  the  market  this 
year  issued  by  Slippit-Rite 
Products,  Inc. 

The  culmination  of  tire 
technology  and  the  condom 
industry  has  resulted  in  the  most 
advanced  prophylactic  ever 
produced. 

Yes,  it  now  appears  that  man 
has  conquered  the  final  frontiers 
in  male  contraceptives.  His 
greatest  problems  throughout 
the  ages  have  been  in  finding  the 
right  material  which  exhibits  a 
P.  F.  (permability  factor)  of 
zero  ppm  (parts  per  million) 
and  an  S.  F.  (sensitivity  factor) 
of  120v  plus  (where  12lv  plus  is 
the  reading  obtained  with 
nothing  there  at  all).  These 
figures  are  as  determined  by  the 
Committee  of  Internal  Affairs 
(The  CIA??!!). 

In  retrospect  we  hope  this 
tribute  to  man’s  most  important 
commodity  has  enlightened 
your  views  and  shown  you  that 
the  safe  has  come  a long  way. 


Next  month  T & R Enter- 
prises, Ltd.  ask  the  question 
“Does  picking  your  nose  cause 
cancer ?"  So  tune  in,  and  be 
turned  on,  in  the  next  issue. 


“Let’s  make  the  evening  a 
Dutch  Treat”  whispered  the 
nurse  to  the  engineer.  “You  pay 
for  dinner,  and  the  rest  of  the 
evening  willbe  on  me.” 


Knights  and  chivalry  brought 
the  safe  closer  to  its  modern  day 
counterparts.  The  use  of  metal 
in  this  era  was  prominent  in 


grad  ball  778 

Fri.,  Mar.  1 7th 

Bug  Your  Chairman  For 
Tickets  And  Info  f ! 

last  day  for  tickets  MARCH  10th!! 
YOU  ONLY  GRADUATE  ONCE 


Fri.,  Mar 
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On  Wednesday,  February  15, 
very  early  in  the  morning,  a 
group  of  engineers  was  seen 
outside  of  the  52nd  Precinct  with 
a tiny  dilapidated  police  car 
they  had  found.  Merely  wishing 
to  return  the  little  wonder  to 
whence  it  belonged,  without 
alarming  anyone,  the  car  was 
beamed  up  to  the  second  floor 
gaurd  room  where  the  Safety 
Awards  were  being  held,  later 
that  day.  Later  on  that  same  day 
at  the  awards  ceremony,  amidst 
Danish  pastries  and  pretty 
policewomen,  we,  the  BFC, 
decided  to  present  ourselves 
with  the  award,  so  when  we  left 
with  the  car,  as  it  had  been 
illegally  and  mysteriously 
parked,  the  plaque  beamed  out 
with  us. 

Next  we  beamed  over  to  the 
Eaton  Centre,  formerly  a hostile 
planet,  and  traversed  it  suc- 
cessfully without  incident.  When 
we  attempted  to  beam  into 
McDonalds  across  the  street, 
their  Klingons  used  their  atom- 
re-scrambler,  and  kept  us  off 
their  territory. 

A coincidental  meeting  with 
the  third  slave  from  the  last 
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Slave  Auction  sidetracked  us  all, 
and  we  beamed  ourselves  with 
her  north  on  Yonge  St.  Finally, 
through  the  rush  hour  traffic,  we 
returned  to  the  Federation 
Offices  in  the  Old  Metro 
Library. 

Several  days  later,  a 
telepathic  message  was 
received  from  the  concerned 
ocifers,  hinting  that  they  had 
finally  discovered  the  loss  of  the 
plaque,  and  deduced  who  had 
taken  it.  A luscious  ransom  offer 
of  approximately  four  (4) 
(quattuor)  (quatre)  (vier)  cases 
of  beer  was  suggested  merely 
for  negotiation.  The  payment 
was  made  immediately 
(perhaps  we  should  have  asked 
for  more?)  and  the  plaque, 
recently  adorned  with  an 
engraved  inscription  com- 
memorating the  BFC’s  triumph, 
was  restored  to  its  rightful 
owners. 

It  was  about  this  time  that  the 
losses  from  the  St.  Valentine’s 
Day  Massacre  were  noted:  both 
Mario  and  Joe  Skule  were 
saddened  by  their  respective 
losses,  which  were  extensive. 


Toike  Oike 


varg  feature 

L. J 


The  St.  Valentine’s  Day  Massacre 
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Unemployment 


■ Toike  Oike 


Fri.,  Mar.  3,  1978 


Special  to  the  Varsity 

Unemployment  among 
University  students  is  pretty 
bad.  Last  month  in  Ontario  there 
were  1,168,212  students  out  of 
work  as  compared  to  923,000  at 
the  same  time  last  year. 
However,  on  a seasonably  ad- 
justed basis  this  figure 
represents  a decline  in  the 
unemployment  rate  from  10.8% 
to  3.1%. 

The  seasonably  adjusted  rate 
is  determined  by  making  ad- 
justments in  unemployment 


calculations,  taking  into  ac- 
count: seasonal  jobs,  the 

position  of  Mars  in  conjunction 
with  Venus,  the  price  of  fish  in 
Italy  and  Mario  Cutajar’s  I.Q. 

According  to  Graham 
Steven’s  of  Statistics  Canada, 
“WE  had  to  find  a formula  that 
would  result  in  figures  that 
would  make  the  government 
look  good.  Mario  Cutajar’s  I.Q. 
is  sufficiently  small  enough  to 
bring  the  entire  figure  into 
perspective  and  it  seems  this 
current  formula  works  best”. 


The  Time 


As  a special  service  brought  to 
you  by  the  Faculty  of  Arts  and 
Farts  (Fats  and  Science?),  and 
the  Students  Underground 
Council  (SUC)  we  present 
(fanfare,  fanfare)  the  time.  Now 
take  your  watch  off  your  limp 
wrist  and  set  the  time.  The 


Exact  time  is  now  3 : 47  EST.  The 
faculty  and  SUC  hopes  this  in- 
formation will  help  you  in 
getting  to  classes  on  time, 
(unless  you’re  in  the  faculty  of 
Arts  and  Farts  (farts  and 
science),  then  why  the  hell 
should  you  care? ) . 


-Sensu  Fingers  For  Her 
Added  Pleasure  / six  Bjas  p|ys . 

-Vicegrip  End  For 
No  Leaks  Or  Slips 


A "The  Best  Goddamn  rubber  I 

ever  used." 

- Mr.  Studs  Macpherson 

"Like  ah,  ...,  It  ah,  ...,  Well  ah, 
...  It  was  the  best  fuck  I ever 
had." 

- Mr.  Hubert  Mylai 

Yes,  men,  these  are  actual  statements  made  by  a leading  paper  and  by  well-known  people 
about  the  TIP  TOP  SUPER  PIPE-LAYER  DELUXE  model  condom. 


* Radical  Radial  Construction  * 


We,  at 

TIP  TOP  RUBBERS, 

know  how  it 
feels,  or  should  we  say 
'doesn't  feel',  when  we 
are  forced  to  use  a run- 
of-the-mill,  twenty-five 
cent  men's  room 
special. 

That's  why  TIP  TOP 
RUBBERS  has  put 
years  of  testing  and 
experimentation  into 
our  SUPER  PIPE- 
LAYER  DELUXE  con- 
dom. 


This  condom  is  made 
of  a new  Bias  Ply  Ra- 
dial construction  for 
no  side-slip.  It  grips 
even  in  the  wettest  of 
conditions. 

With  your  purchase 
of  a SUPER  DELUXE 
we  will  send  you,  free 
of  charge,  your  own 
patented 
SUPER  DUPER 
SIXTY-NINER 
PUBER  PICKER 
to  pick  out  those  stub- 
born ones  that  hang 
from  the  ol'  eye  tooth. 


C03VD0BB 

, live. 


As  a tribute  to  our 
American  neighbours, 
TIP  TOP  RUBBERS 
has  made  a limited 
number  of 

Bl  CENTENNIAL  SUPER 
PIPE  - LAYER  DELUXE 

condoms.  Each 
is  embossed  with  a pic- 
ture of  Great  Men  in 
American  History. 

So: 

Don't  Delay! 

You'd  better  order  to-day 
(Before  you  roll  in  the  hay!) 

* OKAY!  * 


P.O.  BOX  69, 
LAVAGINA,  QUEBEC, 
CANADA, 

F6U  C9K. 


SUP^pf  H PE^aTe Ft1  D^En^XF'0"6^0'^'  (n°,CaSh'  Please)  f0r  my  SUPP'V  of  TIP  TOP 
ourtH  npt  LAYER  DELUXE  condoms  as  indicated  below: 


. 1 ,000  Super  Pipe- Layer  Deluxe  Models 

- 1,000  Super  Pipe-Layer  Deluxe  Edible  Models 

- 500  Bicentennial  Super  Pipe- Layer  Deluxe  Models 

' ^°n,BlCintennial  Super  Pipe-Layer  Deluxe  Edible  Models 
. 25  Day  Supply  of  Strawberry  Meat-Beater  Cream 
. 300  Canadian  Beaver  Lover  Tee-Shirts 

(a  picture  of  a tasty  Canadian  Beaver  on  every  one) 


($100.00) 
($125.00) 
($200.00) 
($225.00) 
($  10.00) 
($300.00) 


Name  . . 
Address 

i 


An  Algorithm 
for  Entering 
a Bar 


Fri.,  Mar.  3,  1978 
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THIS  IS  WHERE  OUR  $12  WENT  THIS  YEAR 


Abby  Hoffman  Meeting 
Alexandra  Park 
AOSC  (Student  T ravel) 

Arab  Students’  Assoc.  (PA) 
Balcony  Square 
Baseball  Tournament 
Blood  Donor  Clinics 

Campus  As  Campus  Centre 
Campaign  - 

Campus  Legal  Assistance 
Campus  Week 
Canadian  Studies  Brief 
Caps  and  Gowns 
Chinese  Students  Assoc.  (PA) 
Comedy  Bowl 
Counselling  Services 

Con  Hall  Concerts: 

Barde 

Cano 

Eric  Anderson 
Firefall 

Jean  Luc  Panty 
J.J.Cale 
Roberta  Flack 
Sonny  Terry  & 

Brownie  McGee 
Steve  Goodman 
Weather  Report 

Dentistry  Info  & Ticket  Desk 
Dr.  John’s 

Dystrophy  Dance-A-Thon  (PA) 

Earthball  Tournament 

Educational  Development 
Committee  Rep. 

Employment  Campaign 

Employment  Forums: 

Ed  Broadbent 
Cliff  Pilkey 
Dorothy  Smith 
Dian  Cohen 
Kenneth  Cork 
H.L.  Robinson 
Pat  Adams 
Prof.  H.  Eastman 
Prof.  John  Crispo 
Prof.  Mel.Watkins 
Shelley  Acheson 


Erindale  Info  Desk 

Faculty  of  Education  Students 
Union  (PA) 

Free  Coffee 
Freshman  Walkabout 

Folk  Concerts: 

Brent  Titcomb 
Dave  Bradstreet 
Dave  Essig 
David  Wiffen 

Humber  River  Valley  Boys 
Joe  Hall 

Melissa  Pederson 
Mirth 

Grading  Practices  Policy 
Campaign 

Graduate  Employment  Survey 

Governing  Council 
Representation: 
Curriculum  and  Standards 
Subcommittee 
Admissions  and  AwardsSub- 
committee 

Hellenic  Society  (PA) 
Homecumming  Float  Parade 
Indian  Students  Assoc.  (PA) 
Innis  Herald 

Inter-Varsity  Christian 
Fellowship  (PA) 

International  Xmas  (PA) 

Ismaili  Student  Assoc.  (PA) 

Jays/Blues  Baseball/Football 
Tickets 

Law  & Contemporary  Affairs 
Conference  (PA) 

Laomedon  Review  (PA) 

Library  Services  Campaign 
Lisa  Garber  Concert 

Lobbying  Governing  Council: 
Construction  Road  For  ROM 
Construction  Scarborough 
Library 

Curriculum  Changes 
(Forestry) 

Erindale  “New”  New 
Programme 

Grading  Practices  (Law, 
Engineering) 

Health  Service  Fees 
OSAP  Changes 


Reconstruction  Sanford 
Fleming  Building 
U of  T Budget 

MacDonald  Report  Campaign 
Margo  St.  James  Discussion 
Medium  II 

Mini  Phone  Directory 
Movies: 

A Shot  In  The  Dark 
Casablanca 
Day  At  The  Races 
Dr.  Jekyll  & Mr.  Hyde 
Dead  End 

How  T o Marry  A Millionaire 
Kelly’s  Heroes 
Last  Tango  In  Paris 
Mash 

Night  At  The  Opera 
North  By  Northwest 
Once  Upon  A Time  In  The 
West 

Pink  Panther 
Play  It  Again  Sam 
Sherlock  Holmes  Smarter 
Brother 
Silent  Movie 
Silver  Streak 
Sleuth 

Some  Like  It  Hot 
Straw  Dogs 
Swept  Away 
Taxi  Driver 
That’s  Entertainment 
The  Good,  The  Bad  & 

The  Ugly 

T reasure  of  Sierra  Madre 

Westworld 

Wizards 

Women  In  Love 

Young  Frankenstein 

2001:  A Space  Odyssey 

New  Faces  Musical  Review 
(PA) 

Old  Year’s  Ball 
Orientation  Week 
OSAP  Appeals 

Participation  in  National  and 
Provincial  Organizations 
(NUS  & OFS) 

Participation  Sesquicentennial 
Year 

Planning  and  Priorities  Sub- 
committee Brief 

Poculi  Ludique  Societas  (PA) 


Pop  Machine  (20C) 

Press  Release  Service 
Preview  Day 
Project  Aid 
Pubs: 

Abbey  Road 
Bond 

Charity  Brown 
Christopher  Ward 
Cracked 
Dock  Savage 
Downchild 

Dutch  Mason  Blues  Band 

Future  Shock 

Goddo 

Great  Rufus  Road  Machine 

Harpo 

Hott  Roxx 

Ian  Thomas  Band 

Jackson  Hawke 

Joust 

Kickin 

Lenny  Solomon 

Lisa  Hartt 

Liverpool 

Majesties 

Nitehawk 

Octavian 

Offenbach 

Shooter 

Sweet  Blindness 

Triumph 

Wireless 

Radio  Erindale 
Radio  Scarborough 
Radio  Varsity 

Rep.  ASSU  Constitutional 
Review 

Riding  Stables 
Roamaround  Dances 
SAC  Directory 
SAC  Handbook 
SAC  Newsletter 
SAC  Page 

SAC  Ski  Days  & Ski  Weeks 
Scarborough  SAC  Desk 
Script  Newspaper  (PA) 

Sex-Ed  Centre 
Sexuality  Awareness  Week 
Sid  Smith  Info  Desk 


Speakers: 

Alan  Wyatt  (Canatom) 

Doug  Saunders 
(Greenpeace) 

Dr.  Wilson  Key 
Gerald  Godin  (P.Q.) 
Northrop  Frye 
Prof.  Eugene  Genoviso 
Scotty  (Star  Trek) 

Student  Aid  Campaign 

Student-Tenant  Assistance 

Summer  Employment  Survey 

Survival  Kit 

The  Mike 

The  Varsity 

Toike  Oike 

Tri-Campus  Pubs 

Twelve  Hart  House  Circle 

Undergraduate  Adult  Students 
Seminar  (PA) 

Undergraduate  Pharmaceuti- 
cal Society  (PA) 

U of  T Debating  Union  (PA) 

U ot  T Integrity  Group  (PA) 

U of  T Jazz  Ensemble  (PA) 

U of  T Lithuanian  Club  (PA) 

U of  T Review  (PA) 

Vietnamese  Students  Assoc. 
(PA) 

Women’s  Film  Night 

Women's  Informal  Dis- 
cussions: 

Judy  York 
Kay  Armatage 
Rhonda  Katz 
Rosemary  Volpe 

Women’s  Student  Aid 
Campaign 

Writ  Magazine  (PA) 

Writers-ln-Residence 

Conference 

Xerox  Machine  (5C) 


• • • etc. 


PA  --  Project  Aid  Grants 


WHERE  YOUR  SAC  FEE  GOES  NEXT  YEAR 

IS  UP  TO  YOU 


Vote  March  15th  and  16th 


Toike  Oike 
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review 


""^iT^ssu^r^edicateTT^Tmpotent 
artsies  and  sexually  frustrated  nym- 
phomaniacs. The  University  of  today  is 
saturated  with  odd  people  of  this  and 
other  sorts.  The  writers  of  this  magazine 
think  that  they  should  have  something 
that  they  (those  others)  can  read  as  they 
play  with  themselves.  This  magazine, 
continuing  to  meet  the  demands  of  all  the 
students  on’  this  campus  (being  St. 
George,  Scarberia,  and  Urindale  all  rolled 
into  one)  has  produced  this  sexually 
arousing  composition  to  meet  this 
demand.  May  our  stimulating  review 
bring  much  pleasure  through  many  hours 
to  those  unfortunate  wimps  who  are 
handicapped  by  these  emotionally 
crippling  diseases.  F.O.A.D. 


Review  Editor  Otis  Fudpucker 

Architecture  Mike  Alangelo 

Art  Roberto  da  Vinci 

Punk  Rock  Al.  G.  Moose 

Assistant  Punk  Rock  Jan  Piekoszewski 
Secretary  to  the  Assistant  Petey  Nelson 
Punk  Rock  Photographer  Luigi  Botticelli 
Literature  Agnes  Skorb 

Jazz  RaszMattascz 

Dance  Francis  Enstine 

Rock  G.  Illogical 

Theatre  Abner  Wabble 

Movies  U.  Otto  B.  N.  Piturse,  II 


n SKULE  NITE  Even  Better  Than  Kiss 


Skule 

Nite 


Skule  Nite  7T8  is  now  past 
history.  It  was  a thrilling  snow 
replete  with  drama,  intrigue, 
romance,  comedy,  the  heights 
of  hilarity,  the  depths  of 
despair,  an  all-around  air  of 
depravity,  a fair  share  of 
debauchery  - and  that  was 
just  the  cast  party. 

The  show  opened  Wed- 
nesday Feb. 8th  to  a packed 
house’ including  many  alumni 
and  faculty  members.  The 
audience  was  bemused  by  the 
antics  of  the  players,  and  the 
script, consisting  as  it  did  of  a 
series  of  skits  of  varying 
lengths,  kept  the  spectators 
ing  in  the  aisles.  They  also 
laughed  a lot.  When  the  could 
laugh  no  longer,  they  stopped. 
Thursday’s  audience  likewise 
laughed  Til  they  stopped. 

After  an  all-too-short 
demonstration  of  their 
abilities  by  the  pit  band,  the 
Toike  Oikestra,  which  was 
especially  reassembled  for 
this  run,  the  show  began  with  a 
welcome  to  the  show  by  host 
and  assistant  director,  Mark 
Ewen.  This  established  the 
theme  for  the  evening’s  per- 
formance, a night  at  the  drive- 
in,  which  recurred  throughout 
the  show,  although  the  form  of 
the  individual  skits  was  more 
akin  to  television. 

Still,  the  show  was  decidedly 
a revue,  with  pokes  at  such 
long-standing  institutions  of 
Toronto  life  as  the  Blue  Jays, 
the  Yonge  Street  Strip,  the 
TTC  and  final  exams. 

As  always,  there  were 
several  skits  of  major  length 
and  dramatic  merittt,  which 
stand  out  in  the  memory. 
Trueheart’s  Delight,  an  ep'ic 
cum  melodrama  set  in  World 


War  1,  and  Dragnet  complete 
with  2 sets  of  Brylcreem 


singers  to  do  the  commercials 

Notably  absent  from  this 
year’s  Skule  Nite  were  many 
of  the  perennial  veterans, 
including  Paul  Baker  and  Rob 
West.  Their  powerful  stage 
presences  had  dominated  tne 
show  for  most  students’  living 
memories,  at  least.  This  year, 
however,  they  stayed  mainly 
backstage,  wjiere  West  was 
stage  manager, and  Baker 
directed.  Both  were,  of  course 
heavily  involved  in  the  writing 
and  preparation  of  the  show. 

The  resulting  cast,  a good 
mix  of  veteran  Skule  Nite 
troupers  and  eager  and  fresh 
new  faces,  worked  extremely 
well  together  and  came  off  as 


very  balanced,  allowing  skits 
with  more  integral  characters 
than  had  been  generally 
possible  in  past  years  to 
succeed. 

The  show  was  censored  by 
Agnes  Skorb  of  the  Tasteful 
English  Dramatization  Guild 
who,  judging  by  the  final 
product  did  an  excellent  job  of 
curbing  the  engineers’  ten- 
dency to  the  vulgar  without 
detracting  from  the  obvious 
good  humor  they  usually  strive 
to  project.  The  dean  cannot 
help  but  to  have  been  pleased 
witn  the  air  of  intelligent, 
involved  light-heartedness. 

Produced  by  Graham  Skells, 
who  was  unfortunately  ill 
during  most  of  the  period  of 
final  preparations,  the  show 


was  well  paced,  and  despite 
some  technical  problems  with 
the  props  on  the  night  your 
reviewer  attended,  the  overall 
effect  was  excellent. 

Certainly  anyone  who  had 
been  considering  participating 
in  Skule  Nite  could  only  have 
been  encouraged  to  become 
involved  in7T9. 

What  the  audience  was 
presented  with  was  a truly  top- 
calibre  musical  and  comic 
revue  with  an  engineering 
angle. 

Heartiest  congratulations 
and  thanks  to  the  cast,  crew 
and  all  associated  with  Skule 
Nite  7T8  for  a truly  memorable 
contribution  to  this  year’s 
season  . of  student  arama 
productions. 


Saturday  Night  Beaver 


- starring  - 
John  Revolta  as 
Tony  Maraschino 

Tony  Maraschino  stood  naked 
before  the  full  length  mirror, 
examining  his  muscular,  sexy 
body.  He  took  in  his  hand  the 
slender  but  firm  instrument  that 
was  the  key  to  his  successful  sex 
life.  He  gripped  it  firmly  and 
brought  it  up  to  his  head  - it 
was  his  blow-drier. 

Suddenly  he  found  himself  on 
the  dance  floor.  Swooning! 
floozies  (or  flooning  swoozies) 
surrounded  him,  swooning  (or 
flooning),  Tentatively,  he  raised 
his  instrument.  The  floor 
exploded  into  applause,  and  also 
flames.  Escaping  while 
executing  a complicated  dance 
step,  and  still  clutching  his 
to  success,  Tony 
met  the  love  of  his  life,  clutching 
l an  identical  blow-drier.  It  was 
love  at  first  sight.  She  flooned 
and  he  mooned,  but 
unfortunately,  a burning  beam 
fell  on  the  flooning  swoozy 


(whose  name  was  Susie)  and  she 
was  killed  instantaneously,  to 
great  applause  from  the  dance 
floor. 

Meanwhile,  a burning  cinder 
was  transformed  into  Tony 
Maraschino’s  brother  the  priest, 
who  was  clutching  his  heart  (his 
blow-drier  was  repossessed 
when  he  joined  the  priesthood) 
because  his  mother  had  shot  him 
when  he  told  her  he  was  leaving 
the  priesthood  to  become  a 
hairstylist  because  it  was  more 
socially  relevant.  The  two 
plunged  together  into  the 
Puerto-Rican  race  riot  outside. 


The  Puerto-Ricans,  with  their 
knives  and  switchblades,  were 
no  match  for  Maraschino  and 
his  dancing  shoes  as  he 
proceeded  to  tango  them  to 
death.  Returning  to  the 
miraculously  restored  dance 
floor,  Maraschino  earned  a 
standing  ovation  by  lifting  his 
pinkie. 

Having  won  the  respect  and 
admiration  of  every  spic  in  the 
007  Disco,  he  realized  that  he 
could  win  the  affection  of  every 
swooning  floozie,  or  flooning 
swoozie,  on  the  dance  floor. 
Wanting  to  achieve  the  ultimate 


orgasm,  he  loosened  his  gold 
pants  and  let  them  fall  to  the 
floor,  thus  exposing  his 
microscopic  claim  to  manhood. 
As  his  hips  rotated  to  the  tune  of 
Disco  Duck,  he  inserted  his  tool 
into  the  blow-drier,  hoping  to  be 
blown  dry.  There  was  a violent 
sucking  from  the  machine, 
leaving  to  the  world  only 
Maraschino’s  pants,  to  serve  as 
a symbol  of  one  man’s  desire  to 
give  his  life  to  discomania. 

The  lives  of  all  the  disco-goers 
had  been  permanently  altered 
and  they  all  went  home,  changed 
into  lederhosen,  and  are  still 
dancing  the  Beer  Barrel  Polka 
in  memory  of  their  brave  friend. 


Anal  sex  is  like  taking  a shit 
backwards. 


What’s  the  difference  between 
Sun  Life  and  Francis  Fox?  Sun 
Life  knew  when  to  pull  out. 
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N ew  Y ear’s  In  TheBig  Apple 


A few  days  after  Christmas  1 
was  still  recovering  from  a post- 
exam drunken  binge,  when  my 
thoughts  turned  forward  in  time 
to  the  fast-approaching  New 
Year’s  Eve.  If  you  are  like  me, 
then  it  seems  like  not  very  many 
of  your  friends  are  having 
parties,  and  those  who  are  tend 
to  say  very  little,  if  anything  at 
all,  about  the  subject;  thus,  with 
true  Engineering  ingenuity  I 
decided  that  an  expedition 
would  be  in  order.  Obviously, 
the  ideal  destination  was  Times 
Square,  so  that  I might  see 
firsthand  all  the  events  that  I 
previously  had  been  treated  to 
by  Guy  Lombardo.  A quick  call 
to  Avis  ensured  that  we  would 
have  a nice  new  shiny  car  with 
which  we  could  impress  all  the 
American  women. 

I knew  that  my  choice  of 
company  for  this  foray  into 
unknown  territory  would  be 
cruicial,  so  I gave  it 
considerable  thought. 
Naturally,  I first  picked  a nurse, 
because  in  case  of  accidents  her 
services  would  be  invaluable; 
and  if  nothing  went  wrong  then  I 
could  count  on  her  for  valuable 
services.  To  counteract  any 
ramifications  of  a legal  nature 
which  should  crop  up,  I enlisted 
the  aid  of  an  artsie-type  lawyer 
from  Queens.  For  keeping  our 
accounts  straight,  and  for 
fundamental  financial  planning, 
a mathhole  from  Waterloo  was 
just  the  thing.  Finally,  for 
reasons  too  numerous  to 
mention,  another  young  lady 
was  found  to  ‘round  out’  the 
group. 

The  morning  of  Dec.  31  found 
us  heading  down  the  QEW, 
having  remembered  our  cookies 


and  maps,  in  that  order.  We 
paused  in  Buffalo  long  enough 
for  coffee  and  to  fuel  up  (on  New 
York  State  champagne  at  $9  per 
half-gallon  and  some  Silver 
Smirnoffs  to  boot)  and  away  we 
went.  Aside  from  eyeing  a few 
pretty  girls  in  some  small 
diners,  most  of  the  day  was 
spent  in  the  back  seat  keeping 
the  girls  happy  (apart?).  We 
also  encountered  some  hick 
town  gas  jockey  in  a little  hick 
town  who  didn’t  know  where 
Canada  was;  or  at  least  he 
didn’t  believe  a credit  card  from 
there  (wherever  it  was)  was  any 
good,  so  we  said  “Fuck  you, 
buddy”  and  had  to  pay  cash. 

Getting  closer  to  New  York 
City  is  like  approaching  Rome: 
all  roads  seem  to  lead  there,  but 
we  had  considerable  arguments 
over  which  one  to  follow.  For 
those  of  you  who  have  never 
been  there,  there  are  countless 
different  roads,  bridges, 
tunnels,  and  highways  to  choose 
from.  The  size  of  the  place  is 
also  amazing:  it  makes  Toronto 
look  like  Orangeville.  Anyway, 
we  finally  made  it  to  Manhattan 
at  about  7 PM  and  it  took  us 
almost  half  an  hour  just  to  find  a 
place  to  park. 

A quick  two  mile  walk  down 
Broadway  provided  our  first 
close-up  look  at  the  city.  Even 
the  Burger  Kings  there  have 
bouncers  that  would  put  the 
Jarvis  House  to  shame,  but 
unfortunately  there  are  no 
washrooms  to  be  found.  At  last 
we  arrived  at  Times  Square 
(about  8 PM)  and  found  only  a 
few  hundred  people  there, 
starting  to  get  stoned  and-or 
drunk.  I quickly  decided  that  a 
trip  down  the  street  to  a bar  was 


an  urgent  priority,  and  the 
waitress  there  was  astounded 
that  we  had  just  driven  down 
from  T-O,  after  we  explained 
where  it  was,  and  she 
exclaimed,  “Gee,  I can 
understand  you  when  you  talk, 
and  everything!”  George 
(whoever  he  was)  explained  to 
her  that  this  phenomenon  was 
due  to  our  speaking  English. 
While  walking  back  to  Times 
Square  we  met  an  Engineer 
from  Queens  with  a good  looking 
girl  (isn’t  it  amazing  what  kind 
of  strange  things  occur  in  the 
U.S.?).  There  were  also 
policemen  around,  many  more 
than  I would  care  to  see  in  any 
one  place  at  a given  time,  busily 
erecting  barricades  here  and 
there  about  the  Square.  The 
crowd  at  the  Square  was  much 
larger  than  before,  and  the 
traffic  had  been  stopped.  (Yes, 
unlike  Nathan  Philips  Square, 
Times  Square  has  roads  through 
the  middle.) 

At  about  10:30  we  cracked 
open  the  champagne  and  really 
got  into  the  festivities  in  earnest. 
It  seemed  that  the  sound  of 
popping  corks  could  attract 
freeloaders  faster  than  a virgin 
holding  a basketball  at  a Jox 
Pub.  The  girls,  who  were  on  the 
vantage  points  of  our  shoulders, 
were  waving  madly  at  the  T.V. 
cameras,  and  told  us  that  there 
were  people  as  far  as  they  could 
see  (which  possibly  wasn’t  too 
far  by  now,  but  a more  accurate 
T.V.  source  said  that  there  were 
people  solidly  packed  for  ten 
blocks  - the  biggest  crowd 
since  V-E  Day) . We  also  met  a 
pair  of  queers,  one  from 
Toronto,  and  one  from  Detroit, 
who  were  both  very  excited,  as 


Skule  Nite  Triumph 


One  must  ask  of  oneself  when 
one  writes  a review  on  Skule 
Nite  Te  whether  one  should 
write  of  the  show  itself  or  of  the 
numerous  soirees  and  social 
gatherings  that  were  per- 
petrated as  a direct  result  of  the 
aforesaid  show.  The  answer,  of 
course,  is  YES. 

One  gains  an  appreciation  of 
history  as  one  pays  tribute  to  the 
achievements  of  the  alumni  of 
our  beloved  university,  no 
matter  what  size  are  their  (vos) 
rocks.  Delightful  spoofs  on  life  in 
the  city  (no,  that’s  Toronto,  not 
Bordeaux)  included  five  easy 
lessons  on  T.T.C.ing  and  a 
recreation  of  the  Tiny  Perfect 
Yonge  sttreet,  displayed  in  its 
entirety  on  the  Hart  House 
Theatre  stage.  The  three  newest 
Toronto  Bleu  Jays  sang  and 
danced  for  all.  A World  War  I 
epic  gave  us  an  idea  of  what 
close  encounters  of  the  fourth 
kind  are  all  about,  and  the  Force 
de  Brut  gave  the  Varsity  its  long 
overdue  pie  in  the  eye  (des 
yeux).  Construction  sites  across 


Seal  Hunt 


This  space  is  not  going  to  be 
used  to  condemn  racism, 
colonialism,  fascism  or  the  like. 
This  is  about  the  cruel  hunting 
and  killing  of  harp  seals  by  a 
group  of  dim-witted,  fascist,  and 
racist  group  of  people  called 
Newfies. 

Newfies  are  the  most  an- 
nihilistic  people  on  earth.  It  is 
amazing  that  these  people  were 
even  allowed  into  Con- 
federation. They  have  single- 
handedly  decimated  the  seal 
population  to  such  a great  extent 
that  they  have  depressed  the 
world  price  of  Russian  sable. 
Their  stupidity  can  be  attested 


to  by  the  fact  that  they  have  20% 
unemployment,  few  great  cities, 
all  around  depressed  areas,  and 
the  fact  that  it  takes  six  Newfies 
to  change  a light  bulb.  They 
cannot  even  compete  with 
Russian  trawlers  for  one  measly 
fish  scale. 

Even  the  sexy  Brigitte  Bardot 
wishes  for  the  survival  of  God’s 
flock  of  seals.  They  look  so  cute 
and  cuddly.  The  World  Willy- 
Nilly  fun  and  the  Greenpiss 
Foundation  stands  by  its  goal 
stopping  this  barbarious  act. 
The  ultimate  act  would  be  to 
send  every  Newfie  to  Siberia 
and  have  then  build  rusting 


the  nation  have  become  safer 
having  been  taught  the  right  and 
wrong  way  to  do  just  about 
everything.  And  Father’s  Day 
came  early  this  year. 

As  to  the  parties,  to  name  all 
the  establishments  which 
graciously  asked  us  to  vacate 


their  premises  (eg.  “Get  the  hell 
out  of  here  and  don’t  ever  bring 
any  *b*x  engineers  back  here 
agin!”)  would  take  more  space 
than  this  news  paper  will  allow 
us  at  the  present  (ie:  present) 
time. 

One  must  give  much  credit 


they  both  had  had  their  pockets  crowd  was  dispersed  and  we 
picked  twice.  By  11: 30  the  jam  of  came  across  part  of  one  of  the 
people  was  worse  than  the  line-  police  barricades  that  we 
up  to  get  into  the  Slave  Auction  thought  would  look  nice  in 
- and  the  whole  thing  was  a big  Toronto.  We  proceeded  to 
grope  scene:  all  of  a sudden  the  smuggle  it  away  under  the 
girls  would  say  something  like  watchful  eyes  of  several 
“Quick!  Get  between  me  and  the  hundred  of  New  York  City’s 
fat  guy!”  and  in  doing  so  you  finest.  Pausing  only  long  enough 
would  hope  that  the  ‘fat  guy’  to  catch  our  breath  and  have  one 
wouldn’t  put  his  hand  down  your  more  drink  in  a small  bar  we 
pants,  too.  made  our  way  back  to  the  car. 

All  was  not  in  vain,  though,  Along  the  way  a couple  of 
because  there  were  a lot  of  drunken  girls  thought  it  would 
attractive  girls  there  that  looked  be  fun  to  wish  everyone  in  sight 
like  they  were  ready  for  a Happy  New  Year  from 
anything  (know  what  I mean?  Toronto.  Apparently  New 
nudge,  nudge,  wink,  wink,  say  Year’s  Eve  is  the  only  time  of 
no  more!)  but  the  girls  said  they  year  that  New  Yorkers  are 
didn’t  look  too  smart,  and  that  friendly, 
we  probably  wouldn’t  enjoy  Finding  the  car  intact  we 
talking  to  them.  There  were  also  (were)  loaded  (the  police 
a couple  of  jerky  guys  from  Ohio  barricade)  in  the  car  and  we 
(that’s  a state,  or  something)  were  off  in  search  of  a motel.  We 
that  the  girls  took  a real  shine  to,  finally  found  one.  the  Tucahoe 
in  more  ways  than  one,  but  we  Motel,  about  30  miles  away,  and 
took  care  of  that  later;  however,  we  sent  in  our  two  most 
I was  not  impressed  with  their  respectable  drunks  to  inquire 
chivalry.  about  a room.  It  seems  we  got 

Finally  12:00  (midnight)  the  last  one,  with  just  two  single 
struck,  and  you  could  have  fired  beds,  but,  rest  assured,  we  slept 
the  mighty  Skule  Cannon  off  very  comfortably.  Here  I must 
beside  me  and  I would  not  have  again  leave  out  details,  as  for 
heard  it.  There  was  a good  deal  various  reasons  my  memory 
of  jumping,  screaming,  and  again  becomes  hazy.  The  next 
singing,  a big  ball  falling  down  day  was  a typical  New  Years 
all  over  everywhere,  and  a lot  of  that  I am  sure  anyone  old 
kissing  everyone  in  sight.  At  this  enough  to  read  this  article  has 
point  my  memory  becomes  a experienced, 
little  hazy,  but  just  a few  When  we  finally  felt  like 
minutes  later  a whole  big  moving,  we  went  downtown  to 
portion  of  the  crowd  became  see  Harlem,  breakfast,  the 
very  pushy,  and  about  20  of  us  Statue  of  Liberty,  and  some 
were  knocked  down.  With  locals  (in  that  order).  A dinner 
considerable  kicking  and  of  Chinese  food  rounded  out  the 
punching  of  offending  persons  I day  and  we  left  New  York  City 
got  us  back  on  our  feet  again  in  as  the  worst  snow  storm  of  the 
short  order.  Then  in  about  ten  year  was  beginning.  As  soon  as 
more  minutes  about  half  the  snow  starts  falling  in  this  area, 

, everyone  puts  on  this  four-way 
1 . flashers,  slows  down  to  5 mph, 
and  starts  to  have  accidents  as 
fast  as  possible.  This  made  for 
slow  travel  until  they  all  went 
home  and  let  us  Canadians,  who 
know  how  to  drive  in  snow,  get 
on  our  way;  all  we  saw  after  this 
were  snow  plows  (not  enough) 
and  tractor  trailer  trains  (too 
many).  The  interstates  had 
about  six  inches  of  snow  on  them 
with  visibility  at  about  fifty  feet. 
Recognizing  this  danger,  the 
truckers  slowed  down  to  60  mph 
when  they  passed  us,  trying  to 
blow  us  off  the  road.  We  were 
also  helped  along  by  all  the 
small  town  radio  announcers 
who  kept  telling  us  about  all  the 
roads  that  were  closed,  and 
>what  a nice  night  it  was  to  sit  at 
home  in  front  of  a fire.  Thanks! 

My  next  recollection  is  of  a 
waitress  in  a tight  outfit  in  the 
all-night  Sambo’s  in  Syracuse 
bringing  me  the  best  hamburger 
of  my  life.  Getting  back  into 
what  was  becoming  a very 
cramped  car,  I remember 
waking  up  long  enough  to  smile 
at  the  border  guard  at 
Gananoque  and  insist  that  there 
were  no  N.Y.C.  Police 
barricades  in  the  back.  As  soon 
as  we  hit  the  401  where  they 
know  how  to  look  after  the  roads 
there  was  no  more  snow. 
Instead,  we  did  an  experiment 
and  found  out  that  1978  cars  go 
faster  than  their  speedometers. 
The  last  thing  I remember  is 
finding  my  very  own  bed  in 
Toronto  again  and  falling  asleep 
at  4 AM  with  a big  smile  on  my 
face. 

Next  year  if  I can’t  convince 
the  BNAD  to  go  to  New  York 
with  me  I think  I may  try  New 
Orleans.  If  you’re  interested 
leave  your  name  and  number  at 
the  TOIKE  Office. 


No! 


Greenpiss  ships  or  make  "I  love 
Brigitte  Bardot  even  though 
she’s  over  the  hill”  or  “I  am  a 
fan  of  Yvette  Mishmash”  but- 
tons for  the  rest  of  their 
miserable  lives.  Or  even  better 
sink  the  island  and  give 
Labrador  to  Quebec. 

Ed’s  Note:  A Demonstration 
will  be  held  outside  the  Trawa 
Humane  Society  to  protest  the 
inhumane  hunt.  Bring  your 
racoon  hat,  genuine  snakeskin 
bag  and  Gucci  loafers 
Remember,  we  want  to  show  the 
world  that  the  bourgoisie  also 
tries  to  care  for  the  oppressed  of 
this  green  earth  of  ours. 


•••• 


(beaucoup  de  credit)  to  director 
Paul  Baker  and  producer 
Graham  Skells  and  the 
numerous  members  of  the  cast, 
crew  and  band  for  the  most 
fantastic  show  put  on  at  the 
university  this  year! 


Call  978-5377  - leave  a message 
for  Dave. 
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Toike  Oike- 


Math  Triviology 
Thoroughly  Disgusting 


For  example,  did  you  know 
that: 


these  persons  have 
nail-biting  habit. 


chronic 


A University  of  Toronto 
Mathematics  professor  has 
recently  published  a book  on 
mathematical  triviology  for  - On  the  average,  a person  has  - Approx.  22,815  litres  of  gaseous 
students  and  public  alike.  Dr.  crammed  nearly  260  miles  of  material  is  exuded  through  the 
Mathew  Emetic,  indulging  index  finger  up  his  nose  in  an  bowels  in  a quarter  of  a century, 
himself  in  his  interest  in  arith-  attempt  to  wrest  the  goodies  25%  of  the  time  it  occurs 
metical  inanities,  has  agreed  to  from  its  grasp  by  the  time  he  is  regularly  in  crowded  subway 
give  the  Varga  sneak  preview  of  25?  The  figure  quadruples  for  cars  or  buses,  15%  in  a car  on 
some  of  the  material  that  one  the  professionals  who  manage  to  cold  wintry  days,  the  remaining 
will  be  able  to  retch  forth  just  as  sink  in  up  to  their  knuckles.  60%  well  within  two  feet  of  your 
soon  as  the  book  is  released  by  favourite  meal.  Some  of  the 

tha  £?nsor  Board  of  Ontario.  - The  amount  of  such  nasal  more  vicious  sprayers  have 


1978 


' 11  an?ount  °.f  such  nasal  ™re  vicious  sprayers  have  the  legislature  at  Queen’s  Park  teeming  with  hundreds  of  in- 

uhle  hefore  “T  I gil  excremfent  occupies  .03  cc  per  been  reported  to  blow  the  Rice  (Here  it  is  called  “Business  of  teresting  facts  and  figures  that 

uble  before,  Dr.  Emetic  excavation  and  amounts  to  89.4  Knspies  right  out  of  your  cereal  the  Day”)  constitute  the  domain  of  modern 

explained,  “when  I’d  written  a Kg  (or  about  3,150  cereal  bowls  bowl  y Mathematical  ^ 

children’s  book  of  bedtime  full)  in  that  same  Derind  of  time  . . , Mathematical  1 nviology . Dr. 

stories  Thev  (IJ  of  T Press)  r>n  rS0nf”Ju  - A person  voids  3,422  gallons  of  Emetic  has  really  outdone 

forced  me  to  cut  out  an  entire  snnttv  see  ' 1,16  avarage  output  of  stools  in  urine  by  his  25th  year.  97%  of  himself  with  this  latest  novel 

chapter  where  a little  ten  vear  snnare  v»L^aifS,.f,mked  ff  356  ?5  years  is  nearly  2.6  miles.  This  this  amount  eventually  in-  published  through  the  auspices 

old  girl  was  light-heartedly  while  the  reLvnTsLt  f °°f'  ls  swePl  off  t0  Lake  Ontario  with  toxicates  Toronto  Harbour  fish,  of  the  Fascist  regime  known  by 

raped  fourteen  times  bv  a SSSilr*  L5’ 625  gallons  of  water  after  while  2.5%  coats  the  floor  and  the  front  of  “U  of  T Press” 
deranged  maniac.”  Knowing  the  ’ digestive  tract.  68,437  grunts  have  been  issued,  nearby  walls.  The  remaining  Comments  and  criticisms 

tvpical  bourgeoisie  bolshevik  - OnlvO  47 ^ of  tho  ar™mniicwi  ?a(;h  -oaf  contams  100  billion  0.5%  creates  the  distinctive  should  be  referred  directly  to 

neo  - n a z i - 1 r o fsTy  d en  i n?s  t 6 at  - diggers  l?le  raLLred  baetena  per  gram;  these  same  ’yellow-up-front’  that  tells  the  Varsity,  as  the  good  doctoris 

titude  of  the  Chilean-communist  sigldficant  amounts  of  bndn  °f  Pe°PIe  what  way  to  put  their  claiming  political  asylum  in 

sympathizing  U of  T Press,  such  through  their  nasal  passages  of  tos  Th^  whole  tod  occuoto  UnderWear  °n  each  mormnH’  °Uebee  a"d  '>annnt  'nrfa'’‘‘  f"r 

narrow  mindedness  was  to  be  which^  only  Mf  oMhes£sub-  yds"/tSto  . The  remaining  pages  of  this 

icpinafrnrt  Knnlr  orn 


of  cerebral 


expected.  sequently  died 

However,  undaunted  by  the  hemorrhage, 
stark  reality  of  spending  a 

possible  seven  years  in  prison,  - One  uses  roughly  9,125  yds.  of 
Dr . Emetic  pushed  on  to  write  toilet  paper  in  25  years.  In 
his  book  in  defiance  of  the  nearly  0.03%  of  the  cases  the 

“Mr®rsdome^  have  broken  through  the  paper"  „ bands  ap- 

.tsinteresting  contents.  Unfortuately.  three-quarters  of  ifretesZlte^t 

there  is  still  one  group  which  has 
made  Toronto  its  home  for  over 
thirty  years;  in  fact,  they  have 
been  performing  on  our  very 
doorstep.  Of  course,  I’m 
referring  to  our  own  Lady 
Godiva  Memorial  Band!!  It’s 
amazing  that  a band  of  such 
diversified  history  and  mem- 

A heartwarming  story  of  an  dried  her  eyes,  and  confided  that  mintahi  ^consistent  toel  of 

achievement  in  biological  she  loved  breast  of  duck.  “What  quality  C°nS,Stent  leveI  of 

engineering  complicated  by  a coincidence,”  I said,  “but  tell  Recently  the  “BNAD”  (as  it  is 

subterfuge  and  intrigue.  meahn„tv™,r  r,™ki™,  u -,™.rnuY  . “WAD.  ( as  it  is 


juo.  ucvcioi  Lillies  Lius  nit;  leiiiaiiung  pages  or  cnis 
figure  is  unloaded  each  day  in  fascinating  book  are  literally 


LGMB  Blows  On 


Quebec  and  cannot  surface  for 
fear  of  swift  and  brutal 
retribution  on  the  part  of  the 
law. 


Six  Million 
Dollar  Duck 


Episode  1: 

Webbed  of  Intrigue  or 
Bill  Me  Later 


mTiaa°Kty?Urpr°blem'  j affectionately  called)  has  been 
I led  her  to  my  sofa,  and  while  performing  at  the  UC  Refectory 
she  made  herself  comfortable  the  52nd  Precinct,  Med  Sci 
among  its  down-filled  cushions  I Auditorium,  and  is  currently 
fflredc,her.  a.st.11ff  ^hot  of  Bat)y  just  winding  up  a fourteen  week 
d • ill  duck,  r irst  of  all,  she  wanted  to  concert  series  at  thp  Varcifu 

Business  had  been  slow  and  I know  if  it  was  true  that  I was  Arena T^oup has beln  ahte 

lot  of  women  in  my  time,  and  let  faden^  infront°of  the  5 °15  gohig  Drogressivp16  d **  .extremely  even  a glockenspiel  for  a tuba.  The  group  has  recently 

themtellAirU’  WaS  °ne  °f  west  on  the  B1oor-Yonge  plaf-  band  perfo^n^”  vvith  ^tw^  HSX®*!?1 the  excitement  of  released  its  fourth  album  and 

”,  A11  ray  hormones  were  form,  and  how  my  doctors  members  wit^s  much  Li  ^ and  >mPro«sation  my  guess  is  that  its  sales  will 

s&ta  fevers  hbi 

thaKsedfdswaHoweilmy  detaching  & relatively  ventiona?  insL^tatTn  “TT 

Duck?”ashe  queried'  PriVa‘e  ISd  ptoto  fh  t^L  for  "“trumpet's®  — nt'  . Lawrence  D.  Wayne 

"Listen  sister, "“Laid,  pulling  S Cymbak  f°r  baSS  and 

clone  prepared.  “A  sort  of  semi- 

^?to^tpthink‘S  gSt.L^th^S 

me  aerncc  j developed  that  she  was  an  ex-  his  insane  plans  to  Drenare 

overheard?”  Making  a mental  ppStot  h^lTe  S RlohLdtle,  and  flood  the  market 

tested  as  "soon"  had  Fartherra°re,  she  Them  was  something  about 

assured  her,  “Ain’t  nobody  here  King  "“France”  l“f™  L*  the  ,honest  ‘error  in  her  face  that 

but  us  chickens.”  Trade  joke  difficult  to  hpiw1  f°-  d 1 uS  [Uade  me  bellfve  her>  while,  at 

But  my  rapier-like  wit  wasJ  lost  looked  much Lc  slnce  she  the  same  time!  I knew  the  police 

on  her.  She  said  “It's  iust  that  been  a y°UJlg  t0  have  W0U,d  never  listen  Therefore,  I 

I'm  involved  in  something  ex-  Ls  iLexoLnLmwTf  A,"  took  * “P™  myself  to  accept  the 
tremely  dangerous  for  all  those  embarkedP  nn  kL*1 1 tb,at  sh?  Caf.e  .aI!d  reminded  myself  to 
concerned,  and  I need  your  help  feather  raising t7i  f and  calla ‘envision  repairman  since 

?.£’*%"“  .f”r2 

*“  * .» ,1,  3h*"*ni' 

she  Lally  needL™^nhde7nhaf  in‘°  tbe  effects  an^  Next  Issue: 

assured  her  that  I w5  aLarne  heraelThad"^  °f  cl.orang’  She'  How  About  A Cold  Beer 

fowl  and  she  could  count  me Tn  ShanLirSJ!^™/1611  "0  'ind  A QU‘Ck  Duck? 

u„.  h,„,.g  ,,  ja  ssssrsKSftas 
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Disco  Sucks  - Punk  Rock  Blows  In 


YOU  SOMETHING 
ILE  ABOUT 


aS.55 3^#-  Stes  t£sM  1“  s%*  ?• *us 

scene  today,  Johnny  Gangrene  "Mother  was  a hooker  on  the  hL.wLwL.Mi,  ai  slmlan  bke  made  my ’way  to  the  stage  where  spewed  fiery  death,  announcing 
and  the  Festering  Stools  The  east  side  of  London  Dad  was  a br^‘^^‘?"dle-,„  „ 1 awaJ‘ed  th.eir  debut'  1 looked  the  arrival  of  The  MeathooHS 

competition  among  new  punk  side-show  midget  who  used  to  tually  it’s  th^moLv^^  the  whaTh,^  of tly mg  l°  fl?,iUre  °i‘t  Th.eutT°J-ead  vocalists  started 
rock  groups  is  very  keen  but  screw  a horse  that  was  his  in  u f money  and  the  what  type  of  person  would  pay  to  out  by  hitting  the  drummer  over 

this  j^oup  seemsTo  have  hit  teUertual  emfal  I kiHed^the'm  Ilf0  she?r  terror  on  the  faces  see  these  depraved  throwbacks,  the  head  with  their  guitars, 
upon  a style  tha™both  nauseates  "e  dayThen  I Xe  up  an^  cha IS  l"  IQ  n°f  the  Srabbing  a leg  a piece,  miking  a 

and  terrorizes.  In  an  interview  found  they  had  burie/  me  effort worthwfrile^'  ” th' s aadlence  .1f’..that  *as  *lsh' and  ™nning  in  opposite 

with  the  leader,  Johnny  alive  "he  said  before  we  divided  by  the  number  directions.  The  audience  merely 

Gangrene,  (who  was  backstage  “And  what  was  your  first  Dossfbie  ^ahnnt  th  httllaS  °f  tlckete  sold  (and  stoien).  The  yawned  as  the  drummer 
sipping  on  a bile  shake  and  introduction  to  music’'"  I ^members  of vomclJS”  other  a!r  was  f‘lled  w‘th  the  fragrance  bummed  around.  The  bass 
relaxing  in  a whirlpool  blood  questioned  “W»fi  i . of  a thousand  sweaty  pre-  guitars  sailed  through  the  air, 

bath),  the  nature  of  the  group  “I  try  not  to  let  music  in-  Ned  thi  LI  ba[  "e  !’ave  menarchal  teeny-boppers.  I had  and  the  two  men  proceeded  to 
was  explained.  terferewith mv song  writing  It  L who  s,  doing  never  seen  so  much  leather  circumicize  each  other. 

’We  try  to  make  sure  no  one  tends  todishirb my  creative  aatslde  of  my  parents’  bedroom!  Eventually,  the  stage  was 

•Vives  the  show,  man.  That  flow,"  he  explained.  Chari  e and  P?~nt1?.  awaited  ‘he  covered  in  blood,  pus,  limbs. 


survives  the  show,  man.  That  flow'"  he emTaTn“eri'  ' ,7a  "““T",  uy  V1^  1,,e7  pauenuy  awaited  the  covered  m blood,  pus,  Umbs, 

<-  ■ X J Charlie,  and  mustard  gas  is  the  arrival  of  The  Stools  by  ripping  intestines  and  spermatozoa  The 

1 ?ram  ohild  of  Dick  Phallus.  I’d  up  the  seats  and  smoking  the  only  high  point  in  the  whole 

]USt  like  tO  Point  out  that  thp  stllffinp  Thp  PIlHipnPO  mnro  thn  norfnrm inn/-.  ...nr  . . . U „ „ _r 


^ve  ufabyadreSideL8’TeUf^d°  "s^he  TusTlike  T °‘  “T  ,1°  uPf?e  seT  and  smoking  the  only  high  P°int  in  the  whole 

Not  only  did  the  logic  of  the  motivation  behind  vour  act  9 ”th  P,0'n-  i°Ut  that.the  ftUj.‘ng’  audience  wore  the  performance  was. when  one  of 

reply  impress  me,  but  the  “What  does  acC  mean’”  he  fie iff  'a  3 ™10us  f[adltl?nS}  attlre:  safety  pins  the  audience  complained  about 

switch-blade  at  my  throat  really  ask^d  ^thTperple^ed  look  on  old  in  six  mnnthf  n 3 -f  ^ ^°Ug  6 aT’  Steel  rivets  in  Veins  in  his  hot  dog  (They 
drove  the  point  home.  I con-  Wsp^  e rfddled  ^e  vearoldfnT^  b.’"  3 h"  TB  lr°nS  thr0Ugh  weren,t  large  enough->  As  the 

tinued  with  my  intensive  “Never  mind^Just'  tell  me  th®cheeks  remains  of  The  Meathooks  were 

ivever  mini  Just  tell  me  Not  caring  to  pursue  the  It  was  time  for  the  warm-up  scraped  off  the  stage,  the  crowd 

demonstrated  their  approval  by 
thumbing  their  noses. 

The  moment  had  come  for 
Johnny  and  his  band  to  enter.  I 
noticed  something  was  amiss 
when  I thought  I heard  the  sound 
of  large  bomb  going  off.  Inex- 
perienced as  I was,  I didn’t  know 
this  was  The  Stools  way  of 
getting  attention.  It  seemed 
somewhat  self-defeating  since 
the  first  three  rows  were 
obliterated  by  the  blast.  Those 
who  remained  were  per- 
Jpj  manently  deafened.  It  was  at 
this  point  that  the  strategy  of  the 
j performance  became  clear. 
Unlike  the  warm-up  group  who 
were  more  introverted  this 
; group  was  much  more  outgoing 
and  felt  that  they  should  be  the 
-j  only  one  standing  at  the  end  of 
the  concert.  The  initial  blast  was 
followed  up  by  a gas  grenade 
salvo,  at  which  point  Johnny 
Gangrene  said,  “Good  to  be 
here.”  The  steadily  shrinking 
audience  felt  otherwise. 

The  howl  of  tortured  am- 
plifiers signalled  % the  start  of 
their  first  number,  ‘Momma 
was  a Manic  depressive’.  It  was 
one  of  their  more  light-hearted 
numbers,  designed  to  calm 
those  who  had  enough  strength 
to  race  for  the  exits.  The  light 
show  was  one  of  the  best;  100,000 
Joule  neon-argon  lasers  stabbed 
through  the  darkness  to  fry  the 
retinas  of  the  remaining 
K audience.  In  their  blindness, 
they  stumbled  into  the  anti- 
personnel mines  strategically 
placed  in  the  aisles.  Endless 
permutations  of  the  four  notes 
this  group  had  almost  mastered 
numbed  the  semi-minds  of  the 
fans  who  were  strewn  about  the 
concert  hall  like  used  condoms. 
From  my  protective  booth,  I 
was  able  to  discern  through  the 
smoking  wreckage  of  the 
; audience  that  Johnny  was 
: bringing  new  meaning  to  the 
-*  word  bestiality  by  engaging  in 
strange  relationships  with 
numerous  marsupials.  Up  to 
now,  there  was  nothing  to 
distinguish  this  group  from  any 
1 other.  The  climax  of  the  show, 
however,  was  to  prove  the  group 
. : deserved  the  infamy  they  en- 
f|  joyed. 

Their  last  number,  “I  was  a 
teen-age  Abortion”,  was  high- 
lighted by  the  unleashing  of 
lethal  organisms  stolen  from  the 
Biological  Warfare  Laboratory 
at  McDonald’s.  Acknowledging 
the  total  lack  of  applause  from 
the  smoldering  cadavers, 

; Johnny  concluded  with  “Eat 
shit,  fuck  off,  and  die”.  Having 
effected  a successful  escape,  I 
came  to  the  conclusion  that  this 
group  wasn’t  all  it  was  cracked 
up  to  be.  I’ve  said  it  before  and 
I’ll  say  it  again.  They’re  good, 
but  they’re  no  KISS. 
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THE  ENGINEERING  ATHLETIC  ASSOCIATION 

PRESENTS 

FOR  THE  FREE  ENTERTAINMENT 
OF  ALL  ENGINEERS  AND  THEIR  DATES 


THE  ANNUAL 


-DANCE 


TO  BE  HELD  IN  THE  MAIN  BALLROOM 

OF  THE  HOLIDAY  INN-  DOWNTOWN 


Announcing : The  Annual 
Centennial  Inter-class  Waterpolo  Tournament. 

Date:  Monday,  March  13,  1978. 

Time:  4:15 -6:30  PM 
Place : Hart  House  Pool. 

Prizes:  $25.00  First  Place,  $15.00  Second  Place. 

All  teams  must  be  present  at  4 : 15  sharp.  Team  list  of 
7 players  minimum  must  be  in  the  “Aquatics  Mailbox” 

( Beside  the  Eng.  Stores  in  the  Metro  Library)  by 
12:00  noon,  Friday,  March  10. 

No  Late  Entries  Accepted. 

Team  Captains  Include  Their  Phone  Numbers. 

If  You  Can  Float  - You  Can  Play  Waterpolo 
So  Get  A Team  Together ! 

$25.00  Buys  at  Least  3 Cases  of  Beer  - 

GO  FOR  IT! 

Questions  or  Problems  - contact : Tim  Maryon  978-2607. 


(CHESTNUT  AND  DUNDAS  STREETS! 

FRIDAY,  MARCH  10th,  1978 

7:00  P.M.  - COCKTAIL  RECEPTION 
8:00  P.M.  - AWARDS  PRESENTATION 
9:15  P.M.  - 1:00  A.M.  DANCING 


MUSIC  TO  BE  PERFORMED  BY  "NOVA  SOUND" 
ADMISSION  IS  FREE  - TICKETS  AT  A THLETIC  STORES 

C05*1  No  Jeans  Please 

The  Engineers  invented  a the  computer  that  he  was  a jock, 
talking  computer  last  week  and  and  his  I.Q.  was  100.  The 
were  showing  it  to  some  other  computer  and  the  jock  then  had 
students.  The  first  student  a discussion  about  the  Leafs’ 
approached  and  said  “Hello.”  chances  this  year. 

The  computer  replied,  “What’s  After  their  short  conversation, 
your  I.Q.?”  “160”  replied  the  a third  student  came  up  and  told 
student,  and  then  they  had  a the  computer  his  I.Q.  was  45. 
conversation  about  the  racial  “Hey  there,  good  buddy,"  said 
situation  in  South  Africa.  the  computer,  “Got  your  ears 

After  the  little  talk  a second  on?" 
student  came  forward  and  told  * * * 


Available  to  all  members  of  the  University  of  Toronto: 
Student.  Faculty  or  Administrative  staff 

Office  of  the  University  Ombudsman.  16  Harl  House  Circle. 
University  of  Toronto,  Toronto.  Ontario  mss  iai  978-4874 

Members  of  the  University  at  the  Scarborough 
and  Erindale  Campuses  may  arrange  to  meet  with 
the  Ombudsman  at  their  respective  campuses 


Is  our  U of  T education  preparing  us  to  meet  the  challenges 
of  the  future? 

You  are  invited  to  participate: 

Monday,  March  6,  5:00  PM 
Debates  Room,  Hart  House 

Guest  Speakers:  Dean  B.  Etkin 

Robert  Yates  7T9 

Coffee  and  Doughnuts  will  be  served 
Sponsored  by  the  Professional  Development  Committee,  U of  T Eng.  Soc 


What’s  an  engineering  education  good  for 
anyway? 

What  will  be  the  role  of  the  engineer  in  the  year  2000? 


SHUTTLING  PASSENGERS  FROM  SPACE  STATION  TO  THE  MOON 
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more  than  likely  queer.  Chances 
for  employment  and  monetary 
gains  are  excellent.  Most  Libra’n 
females  are  good  prostitutes.  All 
Librans  have  some  form  of 
Venereal  Disease. 

m. 

October  23  - November  21 
You  are  the  pioneer  type  and  You  are  sympathetic  and  SCORPIO 

hold  most  people  in  contempt,  understanding  to  other  people’s 

You  are  quick-tempered,  im-  problems.  They  think  you  are  a You  are  shrewd  in  business 
patient,  and  scornful  of  advice,  sucker.  You  are  always  putting  and  cannot  be  trusted.  You  will 
You  are  normally  not  very  nice,  things  off,  and  that’s  why  you’ll  achieve  the  pinnacle  of  success 
never  make  anything  of  your-  because  of  your  total  lack  of 
self.  Most  Welfare  recipients  are  ethics.  Most  Scorpians  are 
5 Cancer  people.  murdered. 

April  20 -May  20 

TAURUS  Cji  p 


Astrology  Corner 


March  21  - April  19 
ARIES 


June  21  - July  22 
CANCER 


You  are  practical  and  per- 
sistent. You  have  a dogged 
determination  and  work  like 
hell.  Most  people  think  that  you 
are  stubborn  and  bull-headed. 
Taureans  have  B.O.  and  fart  a 
lot. 


n 

May  21  - June  20 


July  23  - August  22  November  22  - December  21 

LEO  SAGITTARIUS 

You  consider  yourself  a born  You  are  optimistic  and  en- 
leader.  Others  think  you  are  thusiastic.  You  have  a reckless 
extremely  pushy.  Most  Leonians  tendency  to  rely  on  luck  since 
are  bullies.  You  are  vain  and  you  lack  talent.  The  majority  of 
dislike  honest,  constructive  and  Sagittarians  are  drunks  or  dope 
destructive  criticism.  Your  fiends.  People  laugh  at  Sagit- 
arrogance  is  disgusting,  tarians  a great  deal. 

Leonians  are  normally  thieves. 


vS  X 

December  22  - January  19  February  20  - March  20 

CAPRICORN  PISCES 

You  are  conservative  and  You  have  a vivid  imagination 
afraid  of  taking  risks.  You  don’t  and  often  think  you  are  being 
do  much  of  anything  and  are  followed  by  the  CIA,  the  FBI  or 
terribly  lazy.  There  has  never  the  RCMP.  You  have  minor 
been  a Capricornian  of  any  influence  over  your  associates 
importance.  Capricornians  and  people  resent  you  for  your 
should  avoid  standing  still  too  flaunting  of  your  power  You 
long  as  a dog  might  think  they  lack  confidence  and  are 
are  trees  and  will  select  one  generally  a coward.  Pisceans  do 
upon  which  he  will  urinate.  terrible  things  to  small  animals. 


January  20  - February  19 
AQUARIUS 

You  have  an  inventive  mind 
and  are  inclined  to  be 
progressive.  You  lie  a great 
deal.  On  the  other  hand,  you  are 
inclined  to  be  careless  and 
impractical,  causing  you  to 
make  the  same  mistakes  over 
and  over  again.  People  think  you 
are  stupid. 


GEMINI 

You  are  a quick  and  intelligent 
thinker.  People  like  you  because 
you  are  bisexual;  however,  you 
are  inclined  to  expect  too  much 
for  too  little.  This  means  you  are 
cheap.  People  born  under  the 
sign  of  Gemini  are  known  for 
committing  incest. 


up 

August  23  - September  22 
VIRGO 

You  are  the  logical  type  and 
hate  disorder.  This  leads  to 
extreme  nit-picking,  which  is 
sickening  to  your  friends.  You 
are  cold  and  unemotional  and 
often  fall  asleep  while  making 
love.  Virgoans  make  good  bus 
drivers. 


September  23  - October  22 

LIBRA 

You  are  the  artistic  type  and 
have  a difficult  time  with 
reality.  If  you  are  a man  you  are 


Views  on  Astrology 

We  and  the  cosmos  are  one.  The  cosmos  is  a vast 
living  body,  of  which  we  are  still  parts.  The  sun  is  a 
great  heart  whose  tremors  run  through  our  smallest 
veins.  The  moon  is  a great  gleaming  nerve-centre 
from  which  we  quiver  forever.  Who  knows  the  power 
that  Saturn  has  over  us,  or  Venus?  But  it  is  a vital 
power,  rippling  exquisitely  through  us  all  the  time. 
And  if  we  deny  Aldebaran,  Aldebaran  will  pierce  us 
with  infinite  dagger-thrusts.  He  who  is  not  with  me  is 
against  me!  - that  is  a cosmic  law. 

Now  all  this  is  literally  true,  as  men  knew  in  the 
great  past  and  as  they  will  know  again. 

D.  H.  Lawrence  Apocalypse 
It  is  now  possible  for  astrologically  guided  unions  to 
produce  congenial  children,  with  desired  charac- 
teristics and  a reasonable  certainly  of  sex. 

Myra  Kingsley  Outrageous  Fortune 
...  a learned  superstition,  which  up  to  modern 
times  has  exercised  over  Europe  and  Asia  a wider 
dominion  than  any  religion  has  ever  achieved. 

Franz  Cumont,  Astrology  and  Religion 


We  are  bom  at  a given  moment,  in  a given  place 
and,  like  vintage  years  of  wine,  we  have  the  qualities 
of  the  year  and  of  the  season  in  which  we  are  bom. 
Astrology  does  not  lay  claim  to  anything  more. 

C.  G.  Jung 

The  Signs  of  the  Zodiac 

Aries:  courage,  impetuosity,  energy1. 

Taurus:  patience,  persistence,  obstinacy. 
Gemini : progressiveness,  cleverness, 
instability. 

Cancer  inspiration,  sensitivity,  evasiveness. 
Leo:  dignity,  breadth  of  mind,  power, 
pretentiousness. 

Virgo:  reason,  logic,  exactitude,  pedantry. 
Libra:  harmony,  evaluation,  trivialities. 
Scorpio:  profundity,  insistence,  roughness. 
Sagittarius : justice,  propriety,  sophistry. 
Capricorn:  independence,  abstraction, 
stubborness. 

Aquarius:  spirituality,  conviction,  illusion. 
Pisces  compassion,  tolerance,  indolence. 


assified  clods 


Classified  ads  are  S3. 00  lor  the  first 
25  words.  ISc  tor  each  additional 
word  and  are  payable  in  advance  at 
The  Varsity  Advertising  Office.  91  St. 
George  St 


SUICIDE  - CAN  YOU  HACK 

IT?  If  you've  contemplated 
suicide  recently,  then  call  us  at 
892-3387  to  find  out  about  the 
most  efficient  methods  of  self- 
convincing  and  selbst-mort.  We 
are  the  pro's  - just  ask  our  clients 
(by  the  time  you  get  the  chance, 
you'll  already  know!). 


SKI  MONT  STE.  ANNE  IN 
QUEBEC.  Furnished  Chalets 
without  fireplaces.  Bring  your 
own  Sterno  and  marshmallows. 
One-half  mile  to  lifts,  close  to 
highway  and  cross-country  trails. 
416-884-7474. 


HELP  DESPERATELY 
WANTED.  Help.  I am  chained 
AAAGH!  in  the  AAAGH! 
basement  of  an  old  YAAAGH! 
building  on  St.  OOOHGH! 
George  St.  with  an  unknown 
address.  AAAGH!  YAAGH! 
AAAGH!  Each  AAAGH!  night 
OOOHGH!  I am  AAAGH! 
consistently  AAAGH!  and 
YAAAGH!  methodically  raped 
(whimper)  by  a two-foot  midget 
(prolonged  whimper)  with  a 
( whine)  four  foot  cock.  AAAGH! 
YAAAGH!  AAAGH!  I cannot 
stand  these  tortures  much  longer 
OOOGH!  YOOOHGHF! 
TYAAGHFOOHGH!  (muffled). 
Would  someone  (violently 
tearful)  somebody  please 
(desperate)  PLEASE  bring  me 
some  YAAGH!  vaseline! 


YOU  RAPE  'EM  - WE  SCRAPE 

'EM.  Excellent,  accruate  abortion 
services.  Everything  is  disposed 
of  down  the  toilet.  You've  tried 
the  rest  - now  try  the  best.  Call 
Campus  Abortion  Services  at 
769-1828. 


LIVE  IN  SQUALOR  - 47th 
person  to  share  a three-bedroom 
outhouse  two  hours  from  the 
University  by  walking.  $100.  per 
week  even  includes  toilet 
facilities  - if  you  don't  mind 
standing  in  line.  Call  Luke  at  487- 
3128. 

FOR  SALE,  30  used-but-almost- 
virginal  sheep.  Contact  the 
Forestry  Social  Bestiality 
Committee. 

CAPITAL  CLUB  MEM- 
BERSHIPS. Tired  of  being  in- 
tellectually insulted  by  the  idiotic 
ramblings  of  Communist 
Students?  Stand  up  for  your 
rights!  Join  the  Capitalist  Club  to- 
day. Memberships,  available  for  a 
mere  $0.75,  include  a club  button 
and  constitution.  Over  100  U of  T 
students  already  belong. 
Franchises  are  available  for  other 
Universities.  Call  978-2916  and 
leave  a message  for  Bruce  for 
details  or  enrolment. 


FOR  SALE  OR  TRADE.  Used 
nurse.  Low  mileage.  Double 
jointed,  automated.  No  body 
work  needed,  excellent  con- 
dition. Dual  custom  well-padded 
headrests  included.  Call  969-6969 
ext.  69  between  6 p.m.  and  9 p.m. 


BODY  FOUND  partially 
dismembered  in  snowbank  at 
college  and  University.  Key  tag 
around  the  victim's  neck  on  a 
chain  shows  registration 
belonging  to  someone  known  as 
AWKESP.  Would  this  AWKESP 
person  please  claim  the  deceased 
carcass  from  the  storage  room  at 
the  Med.  Sci.  cafeteria.  Anyone 
knowing  this  AWKESP  should 
contact  him  immediately. 


TIRED  OF  FLUNKING  EXAMS 
AND  MIDTERMS?  For  a small 
fee  (Haha)  we  will  get  you  copies 
of  future  exams  so  that  the 
answers  can  be  researched.  Call 
Bugsy  at  Midnight  Oil  Exam 
Supplies,  468-3217. 

BUY  A PROF  - assure  yourself  a 
passing  grade  in  all  your  courses. 
Special  this  week  - one-cent  sale 
on  all  available  professors.  Buy 
one  prof  at  the  regular  price,  and 
get  another  for  just  a single 
penny. 


WANTED  - THIRTY  VIRGIN 
SHEEP  for  the  Annual  Forestry 
Tree  Planting,  Outdoor  Picnic, 
and  Back-To-Nature  Fun  Day. 
Leave  a message  in  the  Forestry 
Common  Room. 


PUNK  ROCK  FAN  wishes  to 
meet  more  of  the  same  to  swap 
records,  slice  noses,  tear  hair, 
and  break  bones  to  generally 
have  a smashing  good  time 
together.  Box  36. 


NO  FETUS  CAN  BEAT  US.  We 

are  the  pro's  in  modern  abortion 
techniques.  Our  services  are  the 
best.  (Bring  a coat  hanger  - 
disinfected,  if  you  wish).  Call  983- 
3831  for  an  appointment. 

UROLOGIST  requires  female  for 
artificial  ovulation.  All  ethnic 
groups  welcome:  we're  not 

prejudiced.  Good  remuneration. 
Confidentail  870-91 11. 


MODELS  (FEMALE)  required 
by  camera  club.  Requirements: 
36-24-36  or  better.  Experience  a 
desirable  asset,  but  not 
necessary.  Pay  - for  Fashion 
$1.00  per  hour;  for  Figure  $30.00 
per  hour.  Apply  at  the  Hart 
House  Camera  Club  Darkroom. 


ARE  YOU  GAY?  IF  SO  call  967- 
1211  for  information  on  an  ex- 
citing career  with  early  retirement 
as  a target  for  the  Toronto  Gun 
Club. 


FOR  SALE:  MARIJUANA, 

HASH.  AND  OTHER  FANCY 
STUFF.  Large  quantities 
available  for  immediate  delivery. 
Benny  Burnout,  Inc.,  Yonge  at 
Bloor.  Ask  for  Puff. 


LOST:  ONE  BOX  of  Kotex 
Super  '48  feminine  napkins. 
Please  return  if  found  - urgently 
needed.  Just  follow  the  red  trail 
to  tne  Benson  Building.  Reward. 


IF  YOU  CAN'T  BEAT  'EM, 
JOIN  'EM.  Learn  Conversational 
Chinese  today  and  be  the  first 
non-import  in  your  class  to 
actually  pass.  Call  Wing  Ching 
Hsing  at  247-4297  ext.  439  thru 
812. 


DOES  THE  USE  OF  LIVE 
ARTSIES  IN  experimentation 
and  research  distrub  you?  If  so, 
then  fuck  right  off.  If  no,  then  join 
the  National  Artsie  Zoological 
Investigation  group  and  help  with 
our  operations.  At  present,  many 
interesting  experiments  are  being 
conducted:  low  and  high 

pressure  chambers,  sudden 
introduction  of  an  unprotected 
human  to  a near-vacuum,  human 
toleration  of  heat,  and  the  far- 
reaching  results  of  hypothermia 
are  but  a few  examples.  Meetings 
held  weekly  in  the  basement  of 
the  Lash  Miller  Chemical 
Building. 


MALE  ARTSIE  - Friendly, 
housebroken,  only  three  years 
old  (twenty  one  physically). 
Unable  to  keep  because  of 
boredom.  No  reasonable  offer 
refused.  Call  247-8692. 


HELP  WANTED  - RESEAR- 
CHER* preferably  PhD  in  Fluid 
Dynamics,  Fluent  in  Eastern 
Islamic  - for  short  term  Robarts 
Research  Plan.  $?.50  per  hour  (try 
and  get  more  someplace  else). 
249-1967. 
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Toike  Oikt 


Fri.,  Mar.  3,  1978 


spurts 


Side  By 

Line -Line 

GIGGLES:  find  a clean  joke  for  Uncle  Warren. 

KEN  [ AWKESSM 1 : With  thanks  to  a great  musician  - they’ll 
never  get  it  again! 

DUG  [AWKFET] : One  sap  On  a tyne... 

S.P. : Why  do  thy  disciples  transgress  the  tradition  of  the  elders? 
For  they  wash  not  their  hands  when  they  eat  bread.  St.  Mat.  15:2 
GRANDAD  AND  THE  BOSS : But  where’s  Uncle  Gourd? 

C.G.:  Blows  everything. 

ROYAL  OUTCAST:  The  RCMP  has  requested  that  I reveal  my 
identity.  They’ll  never  know! 

OTIS  FUDPUCKER:  Life  is  like  a public  hair  on  a toilet  seat  - 
once  in  a while  it  getz  pissed  OFF ! 

TOIKSTAPH : Jymmi  eM,  Steev  deE,  we’re  only  here  for  the 
beer.  We  write  sometimes,  too. 

AWKFTE:  tried  to  be  AWKFET  but  lost  the  chance. 

JOHN  KENNY : Saw  moose  tracks  but  no  moose. 

PAUL  K T:  IWIKWTD 

LORNE : Mein  Schwebenschiff  ist  voll  mit  Aalen. 

BILL  M. : Remember,  when  Camping  Don’t  smoke  in  Bed.  The 
Sleeping  Bag  You  Burn  may  be  Your  Wife. 

WENDY : The  joke’s  on  you,  artsy. 

CHARLIE:  I’m  getting  confused  again. 

TH  E KEENER:  Eng  Sci  Sux.  Thanx  for  last  night,  J & D. 

ANNE:  You  hang  funny,  Dave. 

DAVE:  I’ve  had  enough  of  nurses  for  this  week. 

BONNIE:  My  mother  wishes  it  to  be  known  that  she  had  ab- 
solutely nothing  to  do  with  the  content  of  the  last  Toike.  (Skule 
Nite  she’ll  take  credit  for! ) 

MIKEY:  I was  disowned  over  the  last  Toike  (but  there’s  none 
left) ! 

REAL  TIGGER  [Accept  no  substitutes] : Won’t  you  come  home, 
Gerald? 

BRUCE : But  I don’t  want  to  be  president ! 

LARRY : Where  did  everybody  go? 

THE  BOYS:  HI.JoeRepka. 

BaNa2:  is  now  AWKFATE  (the  F is  for  Female,  Nancy). 
TIGGER:  Bouncing  can  be  enjoyed  by  everyone  but  an  Eeyore. 
ERIC:  Superficial  profundity  is  just  a state  of  mind;  feelings  run 
deep. 

J D Superstar:  I helped  a sign.  And  hello  to  MHS. 

LARCH : I always  wanted  to  work  for  the  real  Varg. 

FLASH:  ardent  capitalist;  10  will  get  you  5. 

GARY  ELLIOTT : How  come  I’m  always  the  last  one  to  know? 
MIKE  ROWDY:  WHAT?  I did  pass! ! ! 

JON  ROMA:  But  I want  to  build  Parsers. 

LINDA  L. . I am  loved  but  is  it  worth  it?  The  book  says  it  will 
never  work. 

DANNY  & JUDY:  Good  old  N.T. 

RICHARD  B.:  Last  call  at  4:30! 


The  Famous  Ottawa- 
Toronto  Game 


In  a game  w'hich  was  filled  by 
many  delays,  the  Blues  were 
blown  away  by  the  Ottawa  Gee- 
Gees.  The  delays  which  caused 
this  game  to  run  into  overtime 
were  caused  by  the  Ottawa 
goalkeeper’s  requests  to  change 
his  bat.  The  referee  gave  in  to 
his  childish  fancies  a number  of 
times,  and  this  caused  further 
delays.  As  the  game  progressed, 
the  Ottawa  squad  found  out  that 
Toronto  had  cum  prepared  and 
were  completing  many  passes; 
Toronto  kept  cumming 
throughout  the  fourth  and  fifth 
periods  with  a flurry  of  baskets, 
and  finally  winning  with  a score. 

Ottaw'a  showed  that  they  were 
really  good  sports  by  obliging 
the  referee,  after  the  game  was 
over,  for  one  final  shot. 


Leafs  Win  Stanley  Cup 


Ballard.  Why  do  I make  such  a 
comment?  It  is  due  to  the  in- 
credible ignorance  demon- 
strated by  the  Maple  Leafs’ 
owner,  who  has  decided  that  it  is 
better  to  lose  twice  than  win 


If  you  believe  this  then  you’re  Jets.  If  he  would  buy  these  two  drop,  the  team  would  go  into 
more  of  a silly  toad  than  Harold  players  then  the  Toronto  Maple  bankruptcy  and  the  Leaf 
t un  —u  - Leafs  would  have  eight  great  franchise  would  fold. 

superstars;  Sittler,  MacDonald,  Toronto  loves  a loser  and  now 
Salming,  Turnbull.  Herdberg,  Ballard  has  two.  Why  do  I call 
Neilson,  Pelyk,  and  Hedstrong.  the  Leafs  losers?  Well,  they 
They  would  win  every  game,  haven’t  won  a championship  in 
and  by  a wide  margin.  We  would  over  a decade,  their  owner  also 
once.  This  man  has  recently  have  the  leading  scorers  in  the  owns  the  Hamilton  Tigercats 
acquired  the  only  team  which  league,  the  greatest  players  in  and  Mike  Pelyk  is  on  the  team, 
failed  to  make  the  playoffs  in  the  the  game  and  this  would  be  Well  I’ve  had  enough  with 
Eastern  Football  Conference,  horrible.  Boredom  would  soon  these  losers,  and  if  you’ll  excuse 
and  ‘Why?’’,  I ask.  Well,  there  set  in  because  we  would  win  me  I’m  going  to  get  my  Argo 
was  a purpose  behind  all  this  every  game,  attendance  would  tickets  I subscribe 
seemingly  stupid  action. 

If  pal  Hal’s  number  one 
concern  is  the  welfare  of  the 
Toronto  Maple  Leafs,  then  I’m  a 
fat  cow.  Here's  his  reasoning: 

By  spending  one  million  dollars 
on  the  pussies  from  Hamilton, 

Ballard  has  no  chance  of  buying 
the  two  great  Swedes  (Ingeborg 
Q Astrid)  from  the  Winnipeg 


1977  Championship  Engineering 
Swim  Team 


This  year’s  edition  of  the 
engineering  swim  team  was 
probably  the  strongest  ever 
fielded  in  an  Interfaculty 
Swimming  Championship  at  the 
University  of  Toronto. 
Outscoring  the  second  and  third 
place  teams  (Knox  and  Vic) 
combined,  Engineering 
swimmers  picked  up  at  least 
first  place  points  in  every  event, 
and  scored  heavily  in  double- 
counting  relays  to  bring  home  a 
most  impressive  victory. 

"How  do  you  do  so  well  with 
girls?”  the  frustrated  f'.rosh 
asked  a superior  up- 
perclassman. 

“You’ve  got  to  have  a gim- 
mick” the  upperclassman 
replied.  “For  instance,  I’ve 
painted  a white  circle  on  the 
dashboard  of  my  car.  My  dates 
always  ask  me  about  it*.  From 
there,  I turn  the  conversation  to 


the  f!rosh 
you  want  to 


she  got  into  the  car 
“Yes,  isn’t  it?’ 
replied.  “Do 
screw?” 

Most  of  the  twenty  members 
of  the  team  picked  up  points, 
and  outstanding  performances 
were  turned  in  by  Joe  Wright 
and  Ralph  Hofmann,  each  with 
three  first.  Congratulations  to 
the  coaches  and  team  for  their 
tremendous  effort. 


The  team  members: 


Joe  Wright  Cameron  Series 
Richard  Hooper  Tim  Stanley 

Dave  Legresley  Hugh  Fraser 

Scott  Fowler  Bob  Learmonth 
Ralph  Hofmann  Jankerel  Spelt 
Brian  Lynam  Martin  Seplt 
Terry  Favret  Paul  Milgrom 

Tom  Siklos  Duncan  Grey 

Andy  MacKay  Seton  Chase 

Oliver  Cole  Howie  Cane 

The  coaches: 

Tim  Maryon  Henry  Vehovec 
P.S.  - We  stroked  hard,  and  it 
came! 


white  things  in  general,  and  then  k 
to  abstract  tilings  like  virginity.  ‘IjSjL 


After  that  it’s  easy  to  talk  them 
into  it.” 

“That  sounds  simple  enough”, 
the  firosh  agreed.  That  evening 
he  painted  a white  circle  on  his 
dashboard  before  picking  up  his 
date. 

“That’s  rather  unique,  to  have 
a white  circle  painted  on  your 
dash”,  the  girl  said  soon  after 


G 13  T 

I C 13  1> 


One  day  when  little  red  riding  night  finally  came  to  an  end  (of 
hood  was  hooding  her  ride  she  course  since  everyone  was 
came  across  the  U.  of  T.  campus  having  a NICE  time,  they  all 
(February  3rd  was  the  date).  A wanted  to  stay)  Mr.  I„  Mr.  C., 
sauve  engineer  (which  means  it  and  Mr.  E.,  the  founders, 
could  have  been  any  one  of  decided  that  ICE  should  return, 
them)  politely  asked  the  girl  The  result  - ICE  II,  Get  ICED 
with  the  red  hood  (lights  a on  Friday,  the  3rd,  at  Med  Sci 
flashing)  if  she’d  like  to  go  to  the  Lobby,  and  experience  what 
ICE  Pub.  The  girl,  recognizing  a little  red  riding  hood  and 
good  time,  immediately  said  countless  others  did  in 
yes.  When  they  arrived  they  February! 
encountered  a room  full  of  other  ICE  is  a joint  pub  run  by  the 
engineers  and  other  red  riding  Industrial,  Civil  and  Electrical 
hoods  dancing  and  having  a Engineering  Clubs.  Support 
really  NICE  time  (everything  is  your  club  with  your  presence. 
NICE  with  ICE!).  When  the 


